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| AZANARARKA RARSAARE | 
TO THE CES REANS 
LA DI IES, 


GENTLEWOMEN 


 BNGLAND. 
ER ur beauties dt 


dies and Gentle. 
8 - women ) are but 
© types and ſhadows 
| of the beauty of your vertuous - 
| minde, which is diſcerned by 
Noble and Courteous actions, 


[ may therefore preſume that 
, A 3 Ovid's 


The Epiſtle, 
Ovid's , Heroical Fpiſtles, 
chiefly tranſlated for your 


| ſakes, ſhall find a gentle accep- | 


tance,ſutable to your Heroical 
diſpoſitions, for Courteſie and 
Ingenuity are the companions 
of Gentility. But thoſe who 
claim this Title, and are de- 
graded of it by their own viti- 
.ous qualities , 'Ovid diſclaims 
them. Vertue 1s an inviſible 
_ gift, which is not diſcerned by 

the outward habit ,- bur by 


{ſpeech andaction,and acertain | 


» deletation in vertue,asMode- 
ſty,Temperance,and ef; pecial- 


ly 


SOS. ARE. T1 MA”, 


The Epiſtle. © 
ly curteſie; to which Ovid doth 
appeal. For when Rome knew 


' him famous, he was eſteemed 


of Love and Ladies; ſothathe 
was fain;to ſhadow;the ambi- 
tious loye- of the -Emperoun 


daughter, rowards; him, undeg .. 


the vail of Corynna, but.the 


Emperour ſaw through it, and 


baniſhed him. Beſides,theſe E- 
piſtles, 1n regard of their fub- 
je, have juſt relation to you, 
Ladies and Gentlewomen, be- 


' ing the complaint of Ladies 
and Gentlewomen for the ab- . 


ſence of their Lovers; And that 


, - _ 


A 4 their 


The Epiſtle. 


their ſorrow may be more ſen- 


fible, there isa Table prefixed, 
& adjoyning to the book, pre- 
ſenting the ſeveral Pictures of 
the Arguments of the Epi- 
ſtles. So much concerning the 
work, and the Author Ovid, 


how- you :expect a  comple- 


ment for the Dedication, 


Ladies and Gentlewomen, fince this book of Ovid's which 
moſt Genrlemen could read before in Latin, is for your ſakey 
come forrh in Engliſh, it doth ar firſt addreſs ir ſelf a Suner, 


to wore Ac read Fax mom on rg nch 


afterward have the lines thereof wr. weerned- by the 
240g orke pars while the dead letrers form'd inte words 
y your divided lips, may receive new life by your paſſionare 
expreſſion, and the words married in that Ruby-coloured 
Temple, may thus hdppily-united, multiply your conteae-i 
ment... And'in a word letthis be. b 


 AServaat with you to the Zady Vertue. 
x Wye Saltonſtall, 


ws, of — 
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] 
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[ASAAARKLER ARARALD 


To THE VERTUOUS 


LADIES. 


AND | 


GENTLEWOMEN 


O F 
GREAT. BRITAIN. 


F «ff the Poets, that inverſe did raign - 
As Monarchs, none conld equal Ovid's 
Eſpecially in the affairs of Love, \. . (ſtrain, 
Ovid the Maſter of that Art did prove 2 
His fancies were ſo pleaſing and wes 
That Lowe did wiſh no other winding ſheet, 
If be had mortal been, for be —_ 7: 


. | To live again in bis ſweet. Poeſie, 


When he intended 80 inflime the mind, 
Or ſbew how Lovers proved tos unkind, 
A in theſe Epiſtles, where Ladies bemoan 


Themſelves, when their unkind lovers were gones 
He doth ſo monrnfully expreſs their paſsion, 
Inſuch a loving, and 4 lively faſhion, : 
That 


| . Unto your viewy let rbeſe Epiſtles here, 
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That reading them griof will not let you ſpeak, 
Mnrill imprifon'd tears from your eyes bi ; 
Such paſsions in bis Leners do appear, 

That every word will make you drop atear. 

But you fair Gentlewomes of this Iſle, 

He would have you to glance one gentle (mile 
On bu Epiſtles, flil'd Heroical, hook 
Becauſe by Lords and Ladies written all, 

Tow know that Love 15 the Hearts pleaſant tamer, 
Whoſe motto is this, Omnia vincit Amor 3 
For he can with his lighted Torch enflama 
Aſſoon'the Loyd and Lady, as the Swain. 

If then you hope to be bappy in Love, 

If other ſorrows may your pity move, 

' If you the complaints of fair Ladies tender, 
Which Engbſb doth for your contentment render 


Enjoy your beautcous favenr, ſhining clear 

On Ovid, belov'd by 1h Emperours daughter, 
For which by Czar be was bawiſht after , 

Tet this bis comfort was in Baniſhment, 

His Love, and Lines, did yeild your ſex content, 
Let Engliſh Gentlewomen as kind appear 

To Ovid, the Roman Ladies were, 


So wiſheth, 3#ye Saltonſtall. 
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INDEX 
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"RH 
| Apathy in Aſa, Ep. 
Achelout a river of Etolia, 9. 
its, Ep- 3- 


Ep. 195 20» 

Atteon beheld Diana bathing 
her ſelf,and was transform - 
ed into a Stag, x * 20 

<Xtaa, & burning Mountain, 
Ep, 21. 

Adony theſon of Ciayras,Ep 4. 

vEgytas brother to Belus , 

Ps 14 


—— 


Aneas (on to: Aachiſes and 
. Venus, Ep. 7. 
<AoluiKing of the winds,E. 10 
vba, Ep. 16. 


Achilles ſon of Pelexs and The- 
Acontias, fignikes an Arrow, 


| 4gamemnen Prince of the Gre. 
clans, tp. 3+ 


17. | Ajar, Ep. 3- 


Alcions, Sea Birds, Ep,q7. 

Alefts, one of the Furics,Ep.z. 

Androgeus, Mimos ſon, kg. 19. 

Aadromache, Hefts7s wife, E c. 

pron hs, I. 

Apol's Poetry, Phyſs: 
and Mi b, Ep, fo 6, "bs 

Artadne Ep. 10. 

Ariadnes Crawn, a Conſtella- 
tion, Ep. 17. 

Aſcanias ſon to <Eneas, Ep. 7. 

Athens a famous Unuverficy, 
Ep». 2. 

Atias, a Moumain, Ep.1o. 

Atreus ſon to Pelopr, Ep 10. 

Aurora, ot the morning, Ep.4. 


| 


Pri - 


The nia 


Riſeis 2 captive Virgin ta- 
ken by Ack#Iles, Ep. 3. 


C 
Acus a Gyant, Ep. g. 


Crim 


ao Geddeſs of com and 


_— Siſter ro Macarenus,! Dencalion, who with his Wife 


£aryvds, a tocky gulf, Ep.1 2. 


Colchos , where the Golden 
Fleece was kept, Ep.C. 

Corinth, a City - Ep. 12, 

Clyment, waiting maid to He- 
lexa, Ey. 16. 

Crete, an fland, Ep.16. *W 

Cynbia, or the Moon, Ep.17. 


D 


Edalus who made himſelf 
and his ſon Learns wings 
ro fly withall, E =þ. 19, 


rrees E 21, 


Py Du aledon, E 
9. 
Deiph Juror fearing the gods, 
Epiſt. 5. 
Delos an Iflandyit ſignifies ma. 
nifeſt or clear, from S5aG 
or Jabs. 


Pyrrha ſurvived after FO 


Dolon, Ep. 1. 
E 


[preier or Dids, Epiſt. 7, 
Elyſian, Elim was a fain'd 


place of j the dead, E 

med «bog was beloved of te 
Moon, Ep.1y. | 

Euryſtheus King of the Myce« | 
mans, Ep. 9, 


Erqaaus, a Fary 


from whom the chiefeſt part 
of the world is called Exyo- 
P46, Ep. 4+ 


Hens 


Daphne turned into a Lawrell-| | 


ughter ro Oenar| 


Europa, Genifics fair faced, 


I, 
J 
4 


The lades 


H 


| Emes , a Mountain of 
ROSS 
Heforgthe valianceſt of all che 
Xs Trojans, Ep. I. 
Heleza, wife to Menelaus,Ep.s. 
Hele 5 or the Sea wherein 
p—_ Ep.#,7. 
Hercules begor wpiter 1n 
three ni an Alcmens in 
the ſhape of Ampbytrio,Ep.g. 
Hermione, Epiſt.$, 
| Bidre, a monſter whoſe fruit- 
full heads would as 
they were | »Ep.9. 
Kero, or a N Heroxcal La- 
| dy, Ep, IF. 


4s #F#+ OS 


ing ewo Continents roge- 
ther, having the Sea beat» 
ing mm both des, Ep. 4- 
uns, Jupiters Queen, Ep.g, 


L 


I, deedemena City in Greece 
Ep. 15- 

Laertes, Ep. Is 

Laodamia, Ep. 13. 

Leander ſignifies a Lion-hearrt- 
cd man, Ep. v7. 

Linus, husband t6 Hypermae- 
ſira, Ep. 14. een 
Luciaa, goddeſs 0 id- 
burth, Ep, O 


Hats, the god of marriage, 

, 2+ 

mp Wife to Linu, 
= 14. 


tus Was torn in pieces 
his horſes, Ep. 7, 
Hypſipbile Queen of Lemos, 
p. 6. & 


Aſon ſon to Eſex, Ep.6. 
J Icarexs Penelopes = wa 


Icarns 17, 


Idean, or Trojans Ep. 9. 
Jole Hereules*'s Miftrels,Ep, 9. 
Itbmss, a neck of Land yy8- 


) 


3 
t 
= 


M 


Atayeus brother to C4- 
nace, Ep. It. 

Meandey, a crooked winding 
© =ay-x 7. 

Medea, a ſorcereſs beloved by 
Jaſon, Ep. 12. 

Menelans = the envy or 
ſcorn of the people, he was 
Helenas hu »E . > 

Mixotaure, a monſter which by 
Dedalus Art Paſiphar had by 
a Bull, while Minos was at 


| the Athenian wars , hence 
it 


it was called a Minotaurs, 
. Ep. 15. 


Eftar, the drink of the 
Gods, Ep. IT- 
Neptune, the god of the Sea, 


p. 2. 
Nereides, Sea Nymphs, ", 


Neſtor lived three Ep.1. 
Nylns, a River of Egypt,Ep.14- 
O 


Echaliz, a City, Ep. 9. 
Oenone, a Nymph, Ep.s. 
Oreſtes ſon to Agamemnoa, and 


Clytemeeſtra, Ep. 8. 
On'hys » bed of Boreas, 


Ep. 17. 


4llas, the goddeſs of wiſe- 
dom, Ep. 4 
Paris, ſon to Pram, and Hecs- 
ba, Ep. 5.t5- 
Pernaſſss,the'Muſes mountain, 


Ep. 19- 
Paſppar, a luſtful wanton wo» 


man, Ep. 4. 
Pargels, ſigni the honour 
. of his r, he was ſon to 
Menetixs, and having pur 


The Index; 


Nain in fight by Heor,E.z 
Penelope, wiyſſes wife, Ep. 1. 
| Piritbous, a faithful friend 
Theſens, Ep. 4. 


daughter ro Mings, E 4 
_— » from Hm - ves, 

or from » bgnifying in 

Greek Sly des. pla TY 
Phasn, a fair young man,E.z1, 
Pyrrha Dencalions wife, Ep. 21. 
Polypbemus,Ep 1. Sab, a Gyow 
P 108 broth 


p. 7. 

Proteſslaus, ſignifies the chief 
—_—— people ; he land- 
ing firſt ori the Trojan 

—I—_ ONain by Hefor » 
P- 10» 

Pylos, a City in Meſſenis 

where Neleus Neſtor; Father 
reigned, Ep.r. 

Ep. 3.8. 


R 


Hodope, a Mountain of 
Thrace, Ep.2. 


R 


S 


Copbe, 2 wanton witty wo» 
man, Ep. 27. - * 


on Actbilles Armour, was 


P-37+ 
Scylla, a rocky gulf, Ep.12. 


Seflor, 


| 


er ro Did yh 


| 


; 


s 
N 
= * 


Phedra, fifter to Ariadne ,|$yc 


T 


-3$eſto a Ciry in Zavepe;Bp.17- 


+ a Trojan River, Ep. 
I. 7- 
4 « Ciry of Greece, E.15. 


I Sycheus, Hercules Prieſt, and 
; ery Fonrwar hy 7. 


o T 
2, Antalur, who ſtood in Hell 
ro-the chin in warer, yet 
could ſe oh. Is. 
rn ner eng mY 
ew, 10n , 3, 
i C bes a 
z one of the Faries, 


2- 
| Tepolemys, Bp. Is 


The Index. 
L edge boy DM En 
» a Propher 
ag 5 char feminine 


i823 dad tohdodoaeeacagh 
| 'z 

Carmen inſtar mille 3 

Is landem Amtboris carmen non de fit Amics : 
Hee opus Amtborew (andat, bic Author opus, : 


... | 
Thu Gd needs not owt any friend | . 
For Verſes in bu praiſe : | 
The Author doth his work commend, 


And his work, gives bim Bayes. | F 


CIRTEFEFeTreRrerrens | 


[ 
þ 
| 


7 


Ovid Epiſtles. 
enjoy be, and 


PENELOPE © ULYSSES. 


Y dear Ulyſſes, thy Penelope 
Doth ſend this Letterto complain of thee, | 
V'Vho doſt ſo long from me unkindly ſtay : 
VVrite nothing back, bur come thy ſelf away, 

For Troy now level with the ground is laid, 
VVhich was envy'd by every Grecian maid; 

Yet neither Troy, nor Priams wealth could be 

V- orth half ſo nuch, as thy wc 
O ! I could wiſh that Paris had been drown'd, 
When his ſhip was to Lacedemen bound. 

Then had not I lain cold in bed alone, 

Nor yet complain'd rhar time runs lowly on ; 
Nor yer to paſs away the winters ni 
ors 9 ee. , 
Fore-caſting in what dangers thou mightſt bs, 
' And ſuch as were not like to trouble thee, 
Thinking on perils more than ever were, 
For love is alwaycs full of careful fear. . | 


The Trojans new, thoughr 1, do thee uflail. . 
Ax Hefors br ve with"fear pile ; . 
| ar | . £110 i4 . ” - oh | . \ 4 | 
eh my well a —_ 

A 


a> - 
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* + 


And hearing how that Patroclus clad 
In Achilles armour, ſuch ill fortune had, 
That He#or flew him in that falſe diſguiſe, 
The {ad report drew rears our of mine eyes. 
Or when 1 of Tlepolemas did hear, 
Who with his blood bedew'd Serpedons ſpear, 
Tlepolemus dear doth then my cares retiew, 
And 1 began ſtraight way to think of you. 
And laſtly, if I heard abroad by fame, 
Thar any of the Grecian fide were ſlain, 
My heart for fear of thee was far more cold 
Than any Ice, when fuch bad news was cold. 
Bur che juſt Gods ro us more kind do prove, 
And more indulgene to our chaſter love, 
For ſtately Troy is unto aſhes burn'd 3 
Bur my tiyſſes lives, rhough not rerurn'd, 
Grecian Caprains are come 
The Alrars do with joyful ncenſe flame ; 


—_ Y ww OY 


—_ —_ — 


And all the Barbarous ſpoils which they did take, 


' { Uncoour Country gods they conſecrace. 
The love of wives is to their bugbands ſhown 
| By gifts, which for their ſafe rerurniag home, 
Unto the Gods with grateful minds they bring 
Whiletheir husbands ſongs of Trey's deſtruQtion 
Old men, and trembling maids do borh defire, 
To hear the talc of Troy, which they admire, 
And wives do hearken with a kind of joy 
To their husbands talking of the fiege of Troy. 
| And ſome now do upon their table draw, 


—a 


| The piQture of thoſe fierce wars which they ſaw ; 


And with a little wine befere pour'd down, 
Can lively paint che model of ſroy crown. 
\/} Here Simos floud, here's the Sigeas land, 
1 And here did Priemslofty Palace ſtand, 
\nd l B 3 


w 4, 
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Here did AchiHes pitch his glirrering rents, 
And here Ulyſſes kept his | arrva. | | 
Here in this place did valiant Helter fall, 

Whoſe body was drag'd round abour the wall | 
Of Troy,to ſhew the enemies deſpite : | 
Putting the framing Horſes in a fright. 
\ For whatſoever in thoſe wars was done, 
Old Xeſtor did relate ume thy ſon, | 
Whom I had ſent forth ro enquire of thee, | 
And he did bring home all this news ro me : | 
Bringing me tydings how Delon by name, 
| 
| 


And Rbeſws by thy ſword at once were flain, 
While the one of thaw in his dead fleep was kill'd, 
| And the others blood by treachery was ſpill'd, 

| br} an rg arrempts 

6; By night didft ſer upen the Thracian Tents, | 
Slaying,ſo many men ; how couldſt thou be | 
So adyenrurous if thou hadſt remembred me 3 
And of thy other victories Idid hear, 
My heart did burn within rfty breft for fear, 
Bur what although thy valour did confound 
Troy ; and did race the walls ento the ground : 
Shall 1, as if Troy were befieg'd, ſtill be 
A widow wanting thy ſweet company > 
That Troy doth ſtand 1 only find alone, 
Others rejoyce thar ir is overthrown. | 
Whofe fruitful fields the konquering Grecians now, 
Do with the Trojax Oxen daily plough. 
Fag now ripe corn doth grow where Tyoy once ſtood, 
T And all the ground is far with Trojan blood, | 
4 The crooked plough dortr graze as it goes by 
| Upon mens bones, which there half burics lie ; 
So that they plough up bones as well as land, 
And graſs doch grow where houſes ance did ſtand, 


 —" 
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Yer having waſted Troy, thou keep'ſt away, 

Nor do I know what moverh thee ro ſtay, 

Nor can by any means learn in what 

Of all the world (thou moſtunkindeſt) arr. 

If any ſhip unto our ſhore dorh come, 

Then to enquire of thee 1 ſtraight do run ; 

And to the thip-maſter a Lerrer give, 

To deliver unto thee if thou doſt live : 

Charging if that it be his chance to ſee 

ui fer, he ſhould give it unro rhee. 

I ſent ro Pylss, where Neſtor did reign, 

Bur I from Pylor heard no news again : 

I ſent unto the Spartqus, who could tell 

No tidingys of thee, or where thou didſt dwell, 

O would that Tyoy were ſtanding now again, 

For whoſe ion | did pray in vain ! 

If thou wert at the wars, I ſhould know where 

Thou werrt, and of thy ſafery ſtand in fear. 

And other women might with me complain, 

Becauſe their Husbands came not home _ 
bl 


' To | —_—_ minds this may ſome comfort 


To have companions in adverſity. 
I know not whart to fear, yer all things fear ; 


' My cares and ſorrows never greater were, 


Thinking what dangers by ſea and land may 
Enforce thee *gainſt thy will from me to ſtay. 
F 


; While thus my fond affetion doth excuſe 


Perhaps thou in requiral doſt abuſe me. 


; For I do fear thy fancy loves to rove, 


And thatthou haſt ſome ſweer-hearr thou doſt love 


In forrain Coumtries ; nay, and it may be - 
That thou doſt wooe her by diſgracing me, 
Telling her char thy Wif's a Country fone, 


| nn ey Sons Wee hs, 


3 
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Bur of my hard belief I do repent, 

I hope thou art not willingly abſeor. 
My Farher Karks would not have me ſtay 

A widow till ; but chiderh my delay : 

Bur ler him chide, Peael-pe will be 

A'conſtint wife V/yſſes unco rhee. 

But though 1 do by fair entreaty (till 

Prevail ſo much that I do his will, 

Or alter it, ſo that he s not eacln'd 

To uſe a Farhers power to force my mind z 

The D#{:chians, and the Samans come to wone mey 
And the Z:acynihians often come unto me 3 

And of forreign ſuiters ſuch a wanton crue 

Do haunt me. that I know not what to do. 

Who in thy Palace do moſt freely raign, 

Waſting thoſe goeds,which thou before didſt gain. 
Piſandyus, Polybus, and Medox too, 

Euyymachus, and An!iuous come to wooe 

Me, and in thy abſence do, conſume and car 

Thar eſtate thou didſt gain by blood and ſwear: 
Poor Ir«s and Melazthius that doth feed 

His ſheep, are ſuiters roo, and hope to ſpecd, 

And all thy houſhold here doth bur conſiſt 

Of rhree, that are roo weak for to reſiſt ; 

Namely ! azrter, who is ſpent and done, 

Thy wife, and young elemach»s thy Son, 

YVhom 1 Mad a loſt, while that he went, 

To the City Pyles withour our conſent. 

And when the tares our rime of death affign, 

May his hand cloſe up both thy eyes and mine ; 
Our Oxec-herd, Swine-herd,and our old Nurſe, are 
All of one mind, and do make the ſame prayer : 
And how can old L aertes power reſtrain 

Thoſe wanton Spiters which at home do raign. 


Telemachs! 


L331. 
Telemachus irv time will grew more Y- 
His Father now ſhould keep him from all wreng, ' © 7 
I have no ſtrength co drive thele Suiters hence, - 
Then come thau heme, and be thy own defence. 
Think on thy ſon ro whom thou ſheuldſt imparr 
InſtruRtion, that may ſeaſon his young heart. 
Think on Laertes, come and cloſc his cyes, 
VVho in his old age even bed-rid lyes. 
And think on me, for when thou wentſt from home, 
Full young was 1, but now an old wife grown. 


Ovid's Epilez 


ARKIRRARASAAKANKS | 


FRO FREED 


— 


One wind did drive rhy ſhip and faith away, - 


. . . 
iſing her within one moneth toreturn again 2 
ready his thips, he fails to Athens, and rarties 
aſter four monerhs were paſty Phyllu writes this 
Epiſtle, perſnading him to de fairhful unto bers and to remember ber 
kindnefs, and his own promiſe, which if be oegle&s ro do, the 
threatens to kill her (cif, and ſo revenge the violatiun of her Maiden 


PHYLLIS » DEMOPHOON. \ 


Pon ren 
O n, muſt of chee complain ; 
I 
Before the Moans ſharp horns were _ grown round , 
Thou didſt promiſe eo land on the Thracian ground ; 
Bur new four Moons are chang'd, four moneths are paſt, 
And yore ſhip is not return'd at laſt: * 
If thou doſt count the time, which we thar are 
In love do ſtrifly reckon with great care ; 
Thou having broke thy promiſe nceds muſt ſay, 

rt my complaint comes not before the day, 
My fears were flow, for we do flowly give 
Credence to thoſe rhings we , would not believe, 
Which made me for thy ſake even falſly fain, 
That the North-wind drove back thy ſails again, 
Sometimes I fear'd leſt that in Hebrus ſound 
Thy ſhip might in thoſe ſhallow waves be drown'd, 
Ofr I beſought rhe gods for thy rerurn, 
And onrheir Alrars did ſweet incenſe burn, 
When the wind ſtood fair, I ſaid unto my (elf, 
Sure he will come now if he be in health. 
My faithful _ was ER vent 
Something that mi iIl hinder thy intent. 
Bur yer thou ror os nor can thy promiſe move 

ee to return nor yet our former love. 
Bur I perceive, Demopboon, by thy ſtay, -. 


Thy 
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Thy Ship returns not, which 

Thar all thy faichful promiles WEre Vain, 
VVhat have I done > Alas I rafhly lov'd thee | 


And yer this faulr to pity mighe have mov'd thee. . 


1 entertain'd thee, this was all my fault, 


Yer this offence might have been kindneſs chought. 
VVhere is thy faith, thy hand which thou didſt give me, 
And oaths thou ſworeſt ro make me believe thee 2 


Swearing by Rymez that thou wouldſt nor tarry, 
Bur come again and thy pyor Phyll;s marry. 
And by the rugged Sea haſt often ſwore, 
VVhich thou haſt and wilt ſail often o're > 
And by Neptuze thy great Uncle, who with caſe 
Can calm the raging of the angry ſeas : , 
By Fung who in marriages delights : 
by torch-bearing Ceres myſtick rires. 
Should all cheſe Gods revenge thy perjuries 
VVhich are high treaſons ro their Majeſties ; 
And ſhould all puniſh thee with one conſent, 
Thou couldſt nor ſure indure their _ —"—_ 
To rig and mend thy Ships 1 care did cake, 
And in requiral thou didſt me forſake, |, 
I gave thee opportunity to run 
Away, *tis 1 that have my ſelf undone, 
I did believe thy fair and gentle words, 
Of which the falſcſt heart moſt ſtore affords, 
And becauſe thou didſt come of a good deſcent, 
I did believe thou hadſt a goed intent. 
I did believe thy tears : and hadſt chou raughr 
Thy rears to be as falſe as was thy thoughe > 
O yes, thy tears would flow with cunning Arr, 
Vhenthou didft bid chem to diſguiſe thy hearr. 
Thy vows and promiſes I did believe, 
any of thoſe ſhows might me deceive. 


rgakes me complain, 


« «6.4 _ 
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Nor am I griev'd becauſe 1 enterrain'd thee, 


Such kindneſs ſhew'd to thee could not have ſham'd me. 


Bur | repent, beeauſe to add more height 
othy entertainment, f one night 

affec thee ro come into my Bed, 
Where thou didſt rob me of my Maiden-head, 
Would 1 had dy'd before thar fatal nighr 
Wherein | yeilded thee ſo much delight, 
For if I had not thus my _ 
—_ ight have liv'd and dy'd a Maid. 
But 1 did hope that thou more conſtant werr, 
« That hope is juſt which —_—_— from deſerr. 
For 1 did know 1 had deſery'd thy love, 


Which made me hope that thon would*ſt fairhful prove, 


It is no glory to deceive a Maid, 

Since ſhe deſerverh pity thar's berray'd 

By her kind heart, and hath roo ſoon believ'd, 
For thus poor Phyllis was by thee deceiv'd, 

And inſtead of other praiſes may they ſay, 

Thar this was he that dil a Maid betray; 

When thy ſtatue ſhall be in the Ciry plac'd 
With thy fathers,which is with high citles grac'd, 
VVhen they ſhall read how valiant Tbeſcus flew 
Thoſe cruel thieves, and alſo did ſubduc 

The Minotaure, and did the Thebazes tame, 

And Centaures that by him were alſo ſlain : 
And laſtly, when th' Inſcription fhall relare 
How he went to Hell and knockrar Pluts's gate; 
This citle ſhall ye on thy ſtarue read, 

&« This man decciv'd his love, and from h:r fled. 
In this thy Father thou doſt imitate, 

That he fair Ariadne did forſake ; 

YVhat he alone excuſed as a fin, 

Thar a thou only do*ſt admire in him ; 


Shewing 
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Shewing thy ſelf in this to be his ſon, 
That\hou [ke him, haſt a young maid undon; 
Burt ſhe 15 happily ro Bacch#s marricd, 

And in his Charrict, drawn with Tipers,carried : 
The Thracians do my marriage bed contemn, 
Becauſe 1 lov'd a ſtranger more then chem : 

And ſome perhaps will ſay in my diſgrace, 

Let her go to Athens, that moſt learned place ; 
Since ſhe fo kind hath ro a ſtranger been , 

The warlike Thracians will have a new Queen. 
The end doth prove the aftion, but yer may 
Ne wanr ſucceſs, that thinketh ſo, 1 ſay : 
That meaſures ations not from the intent, 
Bur counts them good, that have a good event. 
For if Demophoon would again return, 
Then they would honour me whem now they ſcorn. 
&« Unfortunate ations do our credic ſtain, 

* T am faulty, becauſe rhou do'ſt not come again, 
Methinks 1 ſce, how when thou leftft our Courr, 
Thy ſhip being ready to forſake our Port, ; 

Thy loving arms about my neck were ſpred, 
Making my lips with tedious killes red. 

I wept,and when thou ſaw'ſt thoſc rears of mine, 
Thou alſo wepr'ſt and mingled*ſ them with thine. 
And then thou ſcerv'dſt, with a treacherous mind 
Sarry, becauſe thou hadſt ſo fair a wind. 

And at the laſt, when thou muſt needs depart, 
Then ſaid'ſt farewell fair Phyllis my Sweer-hearr, 
Fer when one monerh is come unto an cnd, 

Leok for Demophoon.thy fairhful friend. 

wi hy ſhould T ook for thy return in vain, 

Who hadſt no purpoſe to return again ; 

Yer I'te look for thy coming back Gow every 

For it is better ro come late, than never. 


—_— —_ 


- — - 
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Bat 1 do fear thon haſt a new Sweer-hearr, 
One that doth alicnare from me thy hearc, 
! Thar thou forgerrten Phyllis do'ſt not know : 
Wha if 7-byllis be forgotten ſo ; 


Who did Demophoen kindly entertain, +» . + 
When forc'd by ſterms he ro our Harbour came > 
Whoſe neceſſities with treafure 1 ſupply'd, . ' 
And gave him many royal gifrs beſide. 
My Kingdom unto thee I did ſubmir, 
Thinking a woman could nor govern it + 
Even all thoſe goodly Lands 1 offered thee, 
Twixt Hemexe and the ſhady Rbedope. 
Beſides, rhou didſt my Virgin Zoxe untic ; 
And violate my chaſte SO 
And at our marriage the fatal Owle 
Did fing, while mad Tiſiphone did howle : 
} Alefto with her ſnaky hair was there ; 
The Candles did like funeral-lights appear. . 
Oft ſadly ro ſome rock Fgo, whoſe height 
May ks me to ſee far at ſea our-righr. 
If it be day, or if the Stars do ſhine, 
I look till how the wind ſtands at that time, 
| If a far off a ſhip I chance to ſee, 
| I traight do thar it thy ſhip may be. 
And then, in haſt upon the ſands I run 
| Sofar, that I unto the Sea-waves come. 
| But when I have at _ my error found, 
| Amongſt my maids [ fall down in a ſwound ;, 
There is'a hollow Bay bent like a bow, 
Whoſe rocky fides into the ſea far go; 
To caſt my ſelf from hence is my inrent, 
Since to deceive me thou art falſly benr. 
For when thou ſeeſt my body like a wrack 
Caſt on thy ſhore, 1 know thou wilt look back 
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On the ſad fight, and could 
oker wary ay Fromm, oy/ zyck me. w 
+ Somexumes | could drink poyſon, oc ator 
To ſtab my render breſt with a ſharp ſword 
Oc pur a halrer *bour my neck, whach oft 
Thou haſt embraced with thy arms more ſofr 
Re loſs of « ity, 

; am 

And to declare m rant qdnuy ons» por 

Theſe lines ſhall be engrav'd upon my tomb. 


{izs chat did e | 
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manded by the Orac'ets reſtore Chyyſes to ber Father, took Briſeis 
from Achilles 2 VVho taking hs nbd, Re SR Gag 

ce 


the wars ; no emreaty can prevail to fight againſt T 
Agamennen (ends him Briſors again with gifts, oo fleights them both. 


1 
#r1iſeis thereupon in this Epiſtle complains of his too yiolent 

-—_ him to fight aſl the Tr #jans, tO ACCEpt Agememneni ; 

and receive her again, \ 
BRISEIS © ACHILLES. » | 

—— Sus Briſeis —_—_— doch D_ n þ 

Which | pe in Gr ve pen'd, C 

Fe My cn ded mae hoſe which hd, A 

ct theſe we may me. B 

If a Captive may wich mode i | F 

Of thee, my Lord, donor my fute diſdain, T 

Unto Agamemnon thou didſt me reſign, A 

And yer alas this was no fault of thine ! V 

When that Euribates and Taithibias came ” 

To ferch me, whom thou durfſt not then detain, ſ « 

They wondred that thou couldſt ſo ſoon deliver I 

"I Me to the _—_ if thou lov'dſt nie ever. Ar 
* Thou mightſt have ſeemed loath for to , If 
2 ' And have beſtow'd one kiſs on thy Sweet-hearr, Sl; 
+ Bur yer [ wept a pace, my hair 1 core, Pa 
; As if I were a Captive made once more. $q 
' T often thought to ſteal away to rhee, Ye 
Bur then 1 Fear'd 1 fe enemy : Th 
Leſt being ſarpriz em in my attempt, Ar 
- They ſhould to Priams daughery me preſent. Th 
Bur thou wilt ſay thou couldſtno. mederain g TITEL. | Bir 
But yer thou Ro ferchr-me back again, - 4% 
Patrochus then, dd ſpeak thus in my ear ; , Bu: 
| s/o thou weep?thou ſhalt, nor ſtay long there, Th 
N wilt not receive me now. "= An 
| much 1c{s ferch her whom thou do diſdain, 4 Th 

| / Ja 
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Ajax and Phenix both did come to thee, 
Thy friend and cazen by conſanguinity. 
And wlyſ[es, who with gifts and prayers did 


the Cenquerers that had them 
And a fair Virgin that thy wife a_ be 3 
Bur ſure chou ncedſt no other wife bur me. 


Achilles, how have 1 mov'd thy negle& > 
Why doſt thou now unkindly me rejeR ? 
« Or is its forrunes cuſtome Mill ro frown 


I ſaw thee when thou didſt Lyrneſſss take, 
And of thy Briſcis didſt a captive make. 
I ſaw how many of my kindred were 


Thou arr my Lord, my Husba 


|; Fi ing thy ſelf with promiſes, that 
| | Should be moſt happy in caprivity. 


Thou doſt refuſe, for neither can conrene 
And 1hear to merrow by the break of day, 
Thou meaneſt to rake ſhip and ſay! away. 


wooe hee, 
| To receive thy Briſezs when they brought me to thee, 
| And for a preſent twenty baſons ty 

Wirh ſeven three-f tables carv'd and 
To theſe ten Talents of gold added were, 
And twelve brave Sterds chart were train'd upto war, 
And my Captive maids, who with one look 
Could ri 


wronght : 


rook ; 


From A gamemnea wouldſt thou me redeem, 
That to receive theſe gifts ſo nice doſt ſeem ? 


« On thoſe, who by misfortune are caſt down ? 


Slain by thy valianc , and did lye there 

Panting for life, till their freſh wounds had bled 

So much;thar all the carth was painted red. 

Yer when 1 loſt thoſe friends, 1 got anorher ; 
» and 


Brorher. 


And by thy Mother Queen of che ſalt Flood 
Thou {woreſt all ſhould rurn unto my good, 


{ Burt now both me, and choſe gifrs which wee font thee, 
e, 
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When I did hear the news, my heart did fail, 


And preſently my bloodleſs cheeks grew pale, 
Bur wilt chou go from me my Dear,& leave me? * 
Unto whoſe cuſtody wilt thou bequearh me 2 
May 1 be laid into the earths cold bed ; 

Or may the flaming thunder ftrike me dead ; 
Ere I behold the ſhip, cutting her way 
Through the green waves while Lamleft ro ſtay: 
If thou intendeſt to return again, 

Take me along, who no great burthen am ; 
Ile fellow thee and ſerve thee all my life 

As a poor Captive, not as thy dear wife, 


I can inure my hands to labour hard ; 


And I can be content to ſpin or card, 

One of the faireſt Maids that Greece ere bred 
Shall be thy wifc,and warm thy nuprial-bed ; 
My humble thoughts do not ſo high aſpire, 
To be thy ſervanc is all I defire, 

Vle fit and ſpin untill my rask be done : 

And uncill all my Flax to thred be ſpun, 

Yer ſuffer not thy wife, I pray, to chide me, 
Becauſe | love thee, ſhe will not abide me. 
And do not ſuffer her to tear my hair ; 

Think how of Briſczs thou didſt once take care ; 
Nay though thou ſuffer her my hair to tear, 
Do nor deſpiſe me, this is all my fear. 

What wouldſt thou have ? Agamemnon doth repent ; 


And Greece for wronging thee 15 penirent. | 
no 


Subdue thy ſelf, 
Conquer” 


w let him that hath 
ſo many,conquer his own wrath: 


Why doſt thou le: the coward Heftor waſt 


And ſpoyl the Greciazs ? take thou arms ar laſt, 
Achilles rake thy arms, bur firſt me rake : 
Then cruſh choſe fellows, and force them to quake, 
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For my ſake thou wert angry and offended, 

For me thy wrath began, in me ler it be ended, 
Irs no di unto my ſuit ro yeild, 

Octines did go unto the held 


I do remember that a captive Maid 

Did call me Miſtreſs unto whom 1 ſaid, 

Lay nor the waight of ſcorn on miſery, 

Thar title ſuits nor with Caprivity, 

For by my fathers aſhes 1 do ſwear, 

Of a roverend memory I bear z 

By my three brothers ſouls, whoſe bleod was ſpill-d 
For heir Country, and in its defence were kill'd : 
By my lips, and by thoſe ſoft lips of thine 

Which we did often times together joyn ; 

And by thy ſword I ſwear, fince I went from thee, 
That Agamemnon never lay with me. 


" But for thy honeſty thou dar'ſt nor ſwear, 


If I ſhould pur rhee to thy oath, I fear. 

The Grecians think with ſorrow thou art pin'd, 

Bur thou haſt muſick to refreſh thy mind ; 

While thy Sweert-hearr dorh claſp thee in her arms, 

Making her moiſtned kiffes powerful charms 

To ſtay thee there, which makes thee luarh ro fight ; 

Love and ſweet muſick, yeild thee more delighr. 

Ir is the ſafer courſe in bed being laid, 

To ſport thy ſelf with ſome young _- Maid ; 
2 
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Or when with thoſe joyes thou arr ryr'd roo much, 
To give thy Thracian Lyre a gentle touch , 

Then to hold Buckler or ſharp-poinred Spear, 

Or on thy head a waighty He wear 3 

Yor in brave ations thou didft once delight, 

And to win gloryenly thon wouldſt fighr. 

Didſt thou love war till I was captive made + 
And is thy Valour fince that time decay'd ? 

The gods forbid, 1 hope ro ſee thy Spear 

Wound valiant Heftor, who doth no man fear. 

Let the Grecians fend me ro my Lord to plead 
Their cauſe with kifles, 1 can imtercede 

More powerfully than Phenix or Ulyſſes, 

There is a ſweerer eloquence in kifſes. 

If 1 incircle thee within mine arms 

My cloſe embraces are like ul charms ; 

My naked breafts being in thy view laid open, 
Wa ſeon perſwade theegthough no word be ſpoken. 
If thou werrt like the ſea, void of compaſſion, 

My filent tears would move commiſeration, 

As thou defireft thy fathers lengrh of dayes, 

Or to ſee Pyrrbus crown'd with wreaths of Bayes, 
Achill-s rake thy Briſts once again ; 

Have pity on that grief which 1 ſuſtain. 

If thy love be turn'd to hare, yer do not flour me, 
Kill me out-right, who cannot live without thee 
Nay, thou do# kill me, for my __ doth fade, 
My beauty and freſh colour it deray” 

Yet I do hope thou wile thy Briſes take, 

And this hope makes me live, even for thy ſake, 
Pur if my s of thee do fail, then 1 
.To meer my brother and husband will dye. 

Yer when others ſhall perchance read my (ad ſtory, 
To kill a woman will yeil8 thee no glory. 


_— - —— — 
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Yes ler no other kill me, thy weapon can 

Kill me afſoon as any other man. 

Let thy ſword give me ſuch a wound, that [ 
May blecd with pleaſure,and ſo bleeding dic. 
Ler thy ſword ſend me te Elyſsar reſt, 

Which might have wounded Heftor: valiant breſt, 
Pur let me live if thou arr pleaſed ſo, 

Thy love doth ask whar thou granrſt to thy for, 
And =_ kill chy _—_ foes chan I 

Expreſs thy yalour on thy enemy. 

And whether thou incend'ſt ro go er ſtay, 
Command me as my Lord co come away. 
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wad The Argument of the fourth Epifle. 
eſexs the fon of Zygewc having flain the Minotaure, brought. 
y Þ == by ſhip hriader hen =o Mine; and Paſiphar, to whom 
for bepaghn in killing the Minotaure, he had promiſed marriage, 
and ber fifter Thedrs. But admoniſhed by Bacchus, be leaves Ariadne 
in the 1fle Naxer or Chiory and warries Phedre, who in Theſens ab- 
ſence falls in love with ber ſon in Law Hippolytus, Theſens fon by 
Hippelize an AmeCon, He being a Bachelour, and much — to 
unung 
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huncing, ſhe having 16 opportunity to ſpeak to him, diſcovers he* 
love be ths E ies wherein cunningly woeing and perſwading him 
to love her,and leſt it might ſeem diſhoneſty in a morher to ſolicit her 
fon in law, ſbe begins with an Infinuation, 


PHEDRA r HIPPOLYTUS, 


Hedja unto Hippelytus ſends health, 
Which unleſs thou giv*ſt me, I muſt want my ſelf: 
- Yer rcad it, for a Lerrer cannot fright thee, 
There may be ſomerhing in it may delight thee, 
For theſe | da Meſſengers ſent our of hand, 
Do carry ſecrets both by ſea and land. 
The foe will read a letter, though it be 
Sent to him from his urrer enemy. 
Thrice I began my mind to thee to break, 
Thrice I grew dumb, ſo that I could not ſpeak, 
There is a kind of modeſty in love, 
Which hindererh thoſe that honeſt ſuirs do move. 
And love hath given command that every lover 
Should write that which he bluſheth to diſcover, 
Then to contemn loves power ir is not ſafe, 
Who over all the gods dominion hath. 
'Tis dangerous to refiſt the power of love, 
Who rulerh over all thee gods above. 
Love bid me write, I followed his dire&tion, 
Who told me that my lines ſhould win afteion, 
O ! fince I love thee, may my leve again 
Raiſe in thy breſt another mutual flame. 
Thar love hich hath been a long time delay'd, 
Art laſt grows violent, and muſt be obey'd : 
I feel a fire, a fire within my hearr, 
And the blind wound of love doth rage and ſmarr. 
As tender Heyfers cannot brook the yoak, 


Nor the wild Colt, that is not backr nor broak, ; 
C 4 Endurc 
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Endare the bridle, {6 loves yoak | find 

Is heavy to an unexperienc 

When Nis eheir arr, and they can eaſily do ir, 
That from their yourh have been train'd up unto it; 
She that hath ler her time run out at wa 

Her love is violence when ſhe loves at laſt, 

The forbidden fruirs of love I keep for thee, 

In raſting them ler us beth guiley be, be.. 


Ir is ſome happineſs ro 
Fruit from oee Whole ba _ fruir are full ; 
Or from the baſh to e firſt Roſe ; 


I amthe tree and bu _ loves fruit grows : 
Yer hitherro my fame was never blorred ; 
Bur for white chaſtity I have been noted ; 
And Fam glad that I my love have plac' d 
On one by whom I cannot be diſgrac'd. 
Adultery in her is a baſe faQ, 
Thar with ſome baſe fellow deth commit the a&. 
Bur ſhould Jane grave me her Jupiter, 
In love 1 would Hippe/ytns 
— ws eng ys ee, I do now embrace 
res which theu goſt love;to hunt and chaſe 
wits avage beaſts, for I would gladly be 
A Huntreſs ro enjoy thy company, - 
And now like thee, no Goddeſs 1 do know, 
Bur chaſt Diana with her bended bow. 
I love the woods, and take delight to ſer 
= - les, and chaſe wo Deer into the net. 
o take delight tro hoopand hollow, 
nr) ke the _ while they the chaſe do fallow, 
To Toaſt a dart I now am Gt tkgron grown. 
Somerimes upon the graſs I lye 
Somerimes for pleaſure I a —_ , 
Reyning the hoxſc that with he bridle farive. 


—— 
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Who pipe when to the Idian hill do ceme; 
Or like thoſe _ have ſcen = _ fawns, 
And Dryads lightly tripping ore wns. 

In fuck? a _ fic they lay I am, 

When love rorments me with his raging flame ; 
And this ſame love ef mine perhaps may be 
By fare cntail'd upon one family, 

For it is given co us in love tofall ; 

And Vemes _ a mage of us _ 

For firſt, grear Jupiter did rare I 

Europa oa the falſe ſhape of a by I. 

My mother Paſiphae in a Cow of wood 

The leaping of a luftful Bull withſtood. 

My ſiſter likewiſe to falſe Theſeus gave 

A Clew of filt, and ſo his life did ſave, 

Who through the winding labyrinch was led 
By the direQion of this er thred. 

And now like Mine's ſtock, even I 

Love as the reſt did, in extremity, 

It fortunes that our love thus croſs ſhould be, 
Thy father lov'd my fiſter, I love thee, 

Thus Theſes and Hippolytus his ſon 

De glory thar their love hath overcome 
Two ſiſters, bat I would we had remain'd 

Ar home, when we came tv thy fathers land, 
For then eſpecially thy preſetice mov'd me, 
And from that time 1 ever finee have lov*'d thee. 
My eye convey'd unto my heart delight, 
To like of chee, for thou werr cloth'd in white, 
A flowry garland did thy ſoft hair crown, 
And thy complexion was a lovely brown. 
Which ſome for a ſtern viſage had miſtook ; 
But Phedra theught thou hadſt a manly look. 
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For young-men ſhould nor be like women dreſt, 
A careleſs dreſſing, doth become them beſt ; 
Thy ſternneſs, and loofe flowing of thy hair, 
And duſty countenance moſt graceful were. 
While thy curvering Steed did bound and fling, 
I admir'd to ſee thee ride him in the ring; 
If with thy ſtrong arm thoa didfſt toſs che pike, 
Thy re ſtrength 1 did approve and like. 
Or, if thou reolk'ſt thy Javelin in thy hand , 
Me thought thou didſt in comely der Fon ſtand, 
For all thy a&ions yeilded me delight, 
And did appear moſt graceful in my fight. 
Of the woods wildneſs do not then partake, 
Nor ſuffec me to periſh for thy ſake. 
For why ſhouldſt thou in hunting ſpend thy leaſure > 
And nodelight on Venus ſweeter pleaſure > 
There's nothing can endure withourt due reſt, 
By which our wearied bodies are refrefhe, 
And thou might'ſt imitate thy Diane's bow, 
Which if roo ofcen bended, weak will grow. 
Cepbalius was a Woodman,man of a fame, 
And many wild beaſts by his hand were ſlain, 
Yer with Arora he did fall in love, 
Her bluſhing beaury did his fancy move : 
While from b aged husbands bed ſhe roſe, 
And wiſely to young {ephalus _—_ goes. 
Venus and young Adonu oft would lie 
Together on the graſs moſt wantonly. 
And underneath ſome tree in the hor weather, 
They would lic kiffing in the ſhade together, 
Atalanta did Oeniaes fancy move, 
. And gave her wilde beaſts skins r9 ſhew his love, 
And therefore why may'ſt thou not fancy me, 
Sith without love the woods unpleaſant be, 
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| For I will follow thee o're the rocky cliff, 


And never fear the boars any fanged reerh; 


Two ſcas the narrow I/lhmus do 


cn” 
ogerher 


T 
' The Kingd 
My husband Theſes harh | 


©, 
waves on both fides of ir flows. 
e and I will govern here 
om, than my Country far more dear : 
abſenr been, 


He's with his friend Perithous it doth ſeem. 
Theſeus (unleſs we willthe truth deny ) 
Doth love Perithous more then thee or I. 
Tis his unkindneſs thar he ſtayes ſo long, 


| Bur he hath done us both far greater wrong. 


With his great Club he did my brother 11y, 
And left my fifter ro wild beaſts a prey, 
Thy mother was a warlike Amazon, 


ervi 


favour for thy ſake her ſon : 


Yer cruel Theſeus kill'd her with his ſword, 
Who did ro him ſo brave a ſon afford ; 

Nor would he marry her ; for he did aim 
That as a baſtard thou ſhouldſt never raign ; 
| And many childrgn he on me begot, 

"Whoſe untimely death nor I bur he did plot; 
Would 1 had dicd in labour, ere that 1 


Had wr 
Why 


'd thee by aſecond Progeny. 
_ Go hed, 


dſt chou reverence thy far 


Which he doth ſhun, and now away is fled 2 


wy 
When g 


| If a mother be to love her ſon enclin'd, 
ſhould yain names fright thy couragious mind > 


worn me former times became, 


old Satxrn on the carth did raign, 


Bur $a##rn's dead, his laws are cancell'd now ; 
eve rules, then follow what ove doth allow ; 
Fove all ſort of pleaſure doth permit, 


| Liſter may marry if they think it fir , 


With 
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With their own brothers, /exus boads doth tye 
The knot more claſe of conſanguinity. 

Beſides, who can our ſteln joyes diſcover > 

Wirh a fair outſide we our fault may colour : 
If our embraces were diſcern'd by ſome, 

They would ſay that mocher ſurely loves her ſon, 
Thou need'ſt not come by night, no doors are bar'd 
And ſhut on me, thy paſſage is noc hard. 

One houſe as it did once, may us contain, 
Thou ofr haſt kiſt me, and ſhalc kiſs again, 
Thou fhalr be ſafe with me, nay; werr thou ſeen 
Within my bed, ſuch faulrs have ſmether'd been, 
Then come with ſpeed t6 caſe my troubled mind, 
And may love alwaycs prove to thee more kind, 
Thus I moſt humbly do entreart and ſue, 

Pride and great words become not thoſe that woos, 
Thus I moſt humbly beg of chee alene, 

Alas ! my pride and my words age : 
To my defires long time I would of op ; 

Bur yer at laſt affection won rhe fiel 

And as a Captive art thy royal feet : 
Thy mother begs ; Lowe hnows not what & meat. | 
Shame hath forſook his Colours in my cheek 

It is confeſt, yer grant that love I ſeek. 

Though Mines be my farther, who under 
His power the ſeas, and that darteth 

Be my Grand-father ; and he be @ kin 

To me, that hath his forchead circled _ 

With many a clear beam, a ined ray, 
Ami rs he purplc ry the day, , 
Love makes a ſervant of Nobility. 
Then for my Anceſtors even pity me. 
Nay Creet, Joves Iſland, ſha ry berry be, 
And all wy Courr (Hippolytus) ſerye thee, 
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My mother ſoftned « Buls ſtern breaſt, 

And wilt thou be more cruel then a beaſt > 

For love-ſake love me , whe have thus complain'd, 
So may'ſt thou love and never be diſdain'd: 

So may the gs of Foreſts help thee ſtill, 

So may the Woods yeild for thee to kill, 
May Fawns and Satyres help thee every where, 
So may*ſt thou wound the Boar with thy ſharp ſpear. 
So may the N give thee water to flake 

= — , m—_ _ _ Maidens hate, 
| Tears with my prayers 1 mingle, my prayers, 
' And imagine that you do behold my __ N 
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The Argument of the firſt Epiſile. 
His Daughter ro (iſew, and wife ts Priew being wich iy, 
dreamt that ſhe was delivered of a flaming Fire-brans, thar ler all 
T-oy on fire. Priam treubled in mind, conſule wich the Oracle,reccives | 
anſwer, that his ſon ſbould be the d:ſrufion of his Country, ant 
therefore as ſoon” as he was borns commands his death- Bur bis 
Mother Heeubs ſends her fon Pars ſecretly te the * Kings Shep. 
herds, They-keep him, till being grown a Young-man, he fancied 
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{4 the Nymph Oenency and marryed ber. But when Juxe, Palls, 
| Venms contended about the golden Appley which this rnforis an 
T DETUR PULCHRIJORTI, Let it be given t6 the «ireft, 

he 


| Jupiter made Paris their » To whem iſed a Ki 
Yb Wikiems yon DRaee, nnd the ef Nd » Kingdom 
P 


eſentence for Venus. Afterward being known by his Father, and 


v 
Scived into favour, be failed ro Speris, whence he took Melen wife 
7 to Memelans, and ng her to Troy. Ocnene heari thereof, com - 

e 


BE He We Wael? roll ce 
OENONE rw PARIS, 


LT my Pars, for though thou arr not mine, 


Thou art my Paris, becauſe 1 am thine, 
A Nymph doth ſend from the 1d4eax Hill 
Thefe following words, which do this paper hill. 
Readir, if that thy new wife will permit, 
My letter is nor in a ſtrange hand writ. 
Ocnene through the Phrygian woods well known, 
Complains of wrong, that thou ro her haſt done, 
What god hath uſd his power to croſs our love > 
What fault of mine hath made thee faithleſs prove 7 
With deſerv'd ſufferings I could be conren ; 
Bur not with undeſerved puniſhment. 
Whar 1 deſerve, moſt patient I could bear, 
But undeſerv'd puniſhments heavy are. 
Thou wert not then of ſuch great dignity, 


+ Whena young Nymph did firſt marry thee ; 


Though now forſoorh, thou Priam's ſon art prov'd, 
Thou werrt a ſervant frſt, when firſt we lov'd : 

And while our ſheep did graze, we both have laid 
Under ſome eree together in the ſhade ; 

Whoſe boughs like a green Canopie were ſpred, 
While the ſoft graſs Fa yeild us a green bed : 


And when the dew did fall, we often lay 
In a poor Cottage, upon ſtraw or hay. 
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I hew'd thee both, what Lawns and Forreſts were 

Likely ro yeild much ſtore of game, and where 

The wilde beaſts did in ſecrex caves abide, 

And their young ones inche hollow Rocks did hide. 
Toy 


To ſer thy Toyles with thee 1 oft have gone, 
After the Hounds I o're the hills have run. 
My name on every Beech-tree I do funde. 
Thou hadſt engrav*d Oexone on their rinde, 
we ja tons gp mms ſo 

e letters of my name reater grow. 
Cloſe by a River (1 who ir of 
Theſe lines are on an Alder fairly writ; 
And may the Alder flouriſh ſtill and ſpread, 
Becauſe theſc lincs may on the bark be read ; 
when Paris doth to Ocnone falſe become, 
Xanthus «ts his ſpring doth backward run, . 
Xantbus ran back, thy courſe now backward take, 
For Paris doth his Oenoxe forſake. 
That day did unto me moſt fatal ; 
That day began the winter of thy ng 
When Venus, Juno, and fair Pallas came 
Naked before thee, and did nor diſdain 
To chuſe thee for their Judge, when thou had'ſt rold 
The ſtory to me, my faint heart grew cold, 
Of the experienc'd I did counſel rake, 

did reſolve me, thou wouldſt me forſake. 

For thou didſt build new ſhips withour delay, 
And didſt ſend forth a Fleer ro ſea ſiraighrway. 
Yer thou didſt weep ar thy departure hence ; 
Do nor deny it, it was no offence ; 
For by my love thy credit is nec ſtain'd, 
But of _— Helen thou mayſt be aſhanvd, 


Thou wepr'ſt, and alſo ar chat very time 


Thou ſaw/ſt me weep, my tears dropping with thine, 


= hk 


— . 


And 


| 


; Into the ſea I preſemly was running ; 


— 


nd 
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And as the Vine Sbour the Elme doth wiade, 

$0 thy arms were about my neck enewinde, 

When chou ind'ſt becauſe the winds croſs were, 
The Sailers » becauſe che wind ſtood fair. 
Thou didſt kiſs me ofr, when thou didſt depart, 

And thou werr loth to ſay, Farewel, Sweer-hearr. 
Ar laſt, a gentle gale of wind did blow, 

So that thy ſhip from land did ſlowly go. 

I looking after thee, leng cime did ſtand 

Weeping, and ſhedding tears on the dry ſand. 


, 
Suſtain the loſs of thy falſe love thereby. 
To Theſſaly my Prayers have broughe thee ſafe, 
And for a Whore my prayer prevailed hath. 
Theze is a Mountain that to ſea derh look, 
Which — the foaming waves can brook : 
From hence when 1 beheld thy ſhip was coming, 


Bur ſtanding ftill, ar I might diſcern 

A purple flag, which waved on the ſtern ; 

Then whether ir were thy ſhip 1 did doubr, 
Becauſe ſuch colours thou didfſt not pur our. 

Bur when thy ſhip to ſhoar did neerer ſtand, 
And a fair gale did bring it cloſe ro land, 

A conan hes | foaighancy did behold, 
Which made my heart to tremble, and wax cold, 
And while I ſtood yp I might eſpic 


——_ heart, that did on thy boſome lie, 
O then 1 wept, my I trook, and bear 
And tore my chee with my cears were wet 3 


Filling the ain Ids with my cries ; 
And —— 


_— 
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When thou werr and led'ſt a 
None but Gennes waedh i 
Tis not thy wealth, nor tate 
Nor to be Priams daughter do I defire. 
Yer Priam, nor his Hecabs, need diſdain 
Me for their fince I am. 
I am fir to be a Princeſs, ro command, 
A royal Scepter would become my hand, 
Deſpiſe me not, becauſe that I wich thee 
Have lain under ſome ſhady Beechen-ree. 
For I am fitter for thy Royal bed, 

When it with purple Quilts is covered. 
pay coy Fore BH , for me 

No wars follow, ner no Fleer ſhall be 
Sent forth ; bur if thou Melena do rake, 

She ſhall by force of arms be fexched back. 
Blood is the portion which thou ſhalt obtain, 
If chou doſt marry with this ſtately Dame. 
Ask Helter and oy ny if ſhe 

Should not unte the Greeks reſtored be ; 
Ask Priam, and Axtezor wiſe and grave , 

Who by their age much deep experience haye, 


; 
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Wreng'd the chaſte rires of the Nuprial bed, 
And ler a ſtranger ſo adhern his head : 

So thou wilt then confeſs, no art, or colt, 

Can purchaſe honeſty, that once i3 loſt. 

She bs is bad once, will in bad perſever, 

And being bad once will be badfor ever, 

i As ſhe loves thee, ſo ſhe before did love 
Mcuelaxs, unto whom ſhe falſe did prove, 

Thou mighr'ſt have been more fairchful unro me, 
As thy brother was to fair Andromache. 

But thou arr lighter chan dry leaves, which be 
By every wanton wind blown off the tree : 

| Or like the waving corn, which every whiff 

Of wind doth bend, untill it grow more ſtiff. 
Thy Couſen once (for Iremember't well) 

| With diſhevelld hair did thus my fare forerell ; 

| What doſt thou Genone ? why do'ſt thou ſow = 

, The barren ſands » Or why doyſt thou thus go 

' About to plough the ſhoar >? ir is in vain ; 

Such fruitleſs tillage can yeild chee no gain. 

A Gre:ian Maid is coming that ſhall be 

Faral unco thy Country, and to thee. 

And may the ſhip be drown'd in the (alt flood, 

Whoſe ſad arrival ſhall coſt ſo much blood, 

When ſhe had ſaid thus, ſtraight my flaxen hair 

\Began ro heave, and ſtand upright for fear. 

Ales oe wert too truc a Propherels, 

or ſhe is come, and deth lace poſleſs ! 
| Yer ſhe is bur a fair a 

Who with a ſtrangers love was ſo ſoon took ; 

Aud for his ſake her Country hath forſook. 

Beſides, one Theſews (though 1 know nor whom) 

Brought her our of the Country long agon. 

And canſt thou think an amarous young-man 
Would ſend her a pure Virgin back again ? 
d B D ag 
þ 3 
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If thou wouldſt knowhow I theſe trurhs diſcry, ” 
Ir is my love, lovedetly in all rhings pry. 

If thou call '{ her fault's rape, yer that name 

May ſeem to hide her fault, bur not het ſhame. 
Since ſhe ſo often from'her Country wetic, 

»T was not by violence, bur by her confent, 
Though by deceit thou me inſtrufted haſt, 

Yer Oenone ſtill remaineth chaſt. 

I hid me in thewoods, While rhe wanron rout 

Of nimble Saryres ſought ro find-me onr : 

And horned Fawnes with wrearhs of ſharp Pine crown'd 
Over the Mountain Ida ſought me round, 

For great Apollo that protefteth Troy, 

The ſpoyles of my virginity did enjoy, 

By force againſt my will ; for which difgrace 

I tore my guiltleſs hair,and ſcrarchr my face; 

Yer neither precious Rtohes could mecncice, 

Not gold ; for 1fſer on my ſelf no price. 

She thar hath wit, and ingenuity, 

Seemerh for gifts ro ſell vygigny, 

Apollo o_ rt me worthy rq'impart 

To me the $&ill of Phyfick, and his Art”: 

The vertue of all Herbs he did reveale 

To me,and ſhew'd what Herbs have r to heal. 
Yet wo's me, that no powerful Herb 1s found, 
Thatcan recure loves inward bleeding wound, 
Since great Apollo who did firſt inven 

The art of Phyſick, yer for. my ſake went 

And kept Admetms Oxen ; for the flame * 

Of my love turn'd him ro a Shepherd $+ain : 
Though Apolly*s art, nor Herbs, cannot relieve me ; 
Yet thou can'ft help me and ſome comfort give me; 
Thou can'ſt, O thenhave piry on a Maid : 

For me the Grecians ſhall not thee invade. 
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from my bloomung, Fears, and childiſ time 
| have been, fo lex me till remain thine. Pr 
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his yearly ſacrifice, fon to &/on, and his Nephew having 
one ef | is ſhoos ya rx bed pet Kiver Ana w, wrinend 
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with many Grecian N obles, he ſer forth rn the ſhip Argo from Pegs 
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his ing him to in his intended a+ 
ic he leaves Hypipbile wit Ahilde, and. fails to Coleber 3 wher 
by Medes's art baving charmed the Dragon taſt aſleep, and overcome 
the heree Buls,he away the Fleece and Modes. Hypf- 
pbile being grieved that Modes vas preferred before beryin this Bpink | 
grarulates reurn, rails on Medess cruelty and witcherate, w 
wake her contemptible ; and laſtly, curſes both Jſow and Modes, 


HY PSIPHILE tm JASON. 


O Nw art rerurn'd again, 
Rich in the golden Fleece, which thou didſt gain. 
* » 1amgladthou'rr well, yer ic were better 
If I had heard of thy health by thy Lerrer. 
Ic may be that the wind did nov/ſtand fair, 
That to my Kingdom thou couldſt not repair ; 
And yer although contrary winds ſteod croſs, 
To venture a letter had been'no loſs. 
Hyp{phile had deſerv*l thy ſalurarions, 
Sent in a Lerrer of kind commendations. 
I heard nor by thy letters, bur by fame, 
That __ _ Mars his ſacred rame ; 
And how the Dragons hou ing ſow'd, did brin | 
Forth armed men, which hag 4 earth did (; ;h + 
a. Yor Ut carty G16 Ipring, } 
vu drdſt not thy hand imbrow, v 
For-choſe ſens of earth one another flew, 
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And from the watchful Dragon, while he ſlepr, 
Ce en Mere akich he hel haps 
V Vhar ſudden joy had 1 conceiv'd at it, 

If thou this j news to me hadſt writ ! 

Of thy unkindneſs why do 1 complain ? 

I fear thou doſt my former love diſdain. 

A barbarous Enchauntreſs chou haſt brought, 

And her more worthy of thy leve haſt cheught ; 
Love ſoon believes; yer I wiſh, 1 may be 
Cenſur'd for raſhnefs in accuſing; thee. 

From Theſſaly a ſtranger came of lare 3 

And as ſoon as he was come to m fares 

I askt him hew my Jeſox did, 

| down roche ground, no enbver made, 


And he related the whole ſtory how 

Thou mad*ſt the brazen-foored Oxen plough, 
How trom the Dragons teeth on yþe carth lowd, 
A harveſt of brave armed ſouldiersgrowd ; ; 
* VVhich earth-ſprung men did traightway fall at jars, 
And flew each other in their civil wars : 

And that thou kildſt the Dragon : when heard 
Theſe deeds of thine, again I grew affcard; 

Again 1 asked him, if Taſen did live, 

His word#through fear, I hardly could believes; 
Yerby the carriage of his ſpeech I found, 

That chy unkindneſs had given me a wound, 


D 4 VVhere 
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VVhere are th iſes > thoſe —_ bands, 
V'Vhich once did jeyn our lovi and hands} 


Or where is RE thar burne nw bright ! 
Firrer to have been a ſad funeral light. 
I was no whore; Juns and Hymen tos 
Ar our glad Nuprials themſelves did _ 
Nor Juno, nor when we did 
Rur s did the fatal rorches carry. 
The Theſſalians and Minyens _ 
To me; and why did Typhis pu 
= Ship 7? Here is no neaky | doch bear 
A golden fleece his back, nor here 
Dorh old «£:g's fair lofry Palace ſtand, 
This Lemnis is a lirtle ſmall Ifland ; 
I had reſolv'd (bur fate did it withſtand) 
To drive thee hence with a Feminine band. 
Though Lemniax women had their hosbands kill'd, 
T thought twas pity thy blood ſhould be ſpill'd. 
Thy firſt fight in me ſuch a lik 
Then 1 entertained thee ar boord and'ded. 
And thou rwo Summers with me _ here, 


And while rwo winters alſo EONODE 
And the third year, when thou didſt Cal away, 


VVith weeping tears unto me thou didſt ſay, 

Hypfiphile, th I am forc'd to go 

And leave thee here, yer I would have rhee know, 

That till 1 do return again, Ile be 

Alwayes a faithful Hugband unto thee. 

And may that proſper which is mthy womb, 

To make mea glad Parent when 1- come ; 

Then down thy face thy cunning tears did fall, 

The reſt for grief thow couldRnot ſpeak ar all, 

Of all tþ Oren oy cooper? thou wentſt laſt of all 
ſhip which thou = Arge call : 


Away 
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Away ic flies, when once the hollow ſail 
VVas driven forward with a luſty gale ; 

| And while thy ſhip che blew wavespaſled o're, 

| looks une the ſvgow oy 

And then unto my T urret 

VVhile A baaydatrand boſome flow : 
I looked nes den Aur tr 0 ſcem, 

As if they watty ves ; 

For f—_ TS i 
Things farther off than 1 was wont to do. 
Then 1 made vows, and 1 did P__ 
For thy return which yows I pow ſhould pay. 
But (hall I pay vows for Medea*'s good > 

Love mixt with anger doth —_— my blood. 
Becauſe I have loſt Faſes thar dortr live, 
Shall I Sacrifices on th* Alrar give? 

| 1 muſt confeſs ] alwayes was atraid 

Leſt thou ſhouldſt marry ſome young Grecian Maid. 
| 1fear'd the Grecian Maids ; bur thou haſt brought 
A barbarous Harlot of whom 1 nefre thought : 
She cannet pleaſe thee with her beauteous took, 
VVith her charms and «&ill in hetbs thou art rook. 
For from the Sphear ſhe can call down the Moon, 
And hide in clouds the Horſes of the Sun ; 

She can make Rivers ftav their haſty courſe, 

And make green woods and ſtones remove by force, 
Unto the graves with looſen'd hair ſhe comes, 
And our of the warm aſhes gathers bones. 

VVhen ſhe would bewitch another, ſhe doth frame 
' In wax his p Qure, and t* increaſe his pain 

| In theheart of irſmall needles doth tick, 

VVhich maketh his own heart to ake and prick. 
And by her curſed charms ſhe can force love, 
VVhich beauty and fair vertuc ought to move. 
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How canſt thou then embrace her with delight > 
Ons he > vm. 1 her in rhe night 3 

Bur as ſhe did with charms the Dragon quell, 
And Bulls,ſo ſhe hath charnv'd thee with a Spell; 


qo have a ſhare, 
Qur of thole by thee performed were. 
And ſore of Pelzas fide will rhink each deed 
Of thine, did from the force of charms proceed ; 
And that though 7a/en ſailed unto Greece, 
Medea brought away the golden Fleece. 
Thy father and thy mother both are wroth, 
Thar thou ſhouldfi bring a wife, cur of the Nerth, 
A husband for her may at home be found, 
Or elſe where Tanais doth Scythia bound. 
But Faſox is more fickle than the wind, 
And in his words no conſtancy I find. 
As thou wenr'ſt forth, why didſt not come again? 
_ and { going I thy wife remain. 
If Nobility of birth can thee contens, 
King Thoas is my father by deſcent ; 
Bacchus my Uncle is, e wifes crown ſhines 
VVirh ſtars enlightning all rhe lefſer fignes, 
And faithful LemnosThall my Dowry be, 


VVhich thou mighr'ſt have, if that thou would*ſt have me, 


FJaſen for my delivery may be glad 

Of rhat ſweet burthen which by him I had ; 
For Lucina unto me ſo kind hath been, 

Thar I rwo children unto thee did bring. 
They are moſt like to thee in ourward ſhow, 
Yer they their fathers falſhood do not know : 
Theſe young Embaſladours I ro thee had ſent, 
Bur their ſtep-mother hindered my interc ; 

] feared fierce Medea, whoſe hands be 

Ready to at all kind of villany, 


S 
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She thar her browers limbs could piecemeal tear, 
Would ſhe have pity on my children dear > 

And yet her charms have madly blinded thee, 
To prefer her before Hypſipbile, 

She was an adultreſs when firſt ſhe knew thee z 

I by chaſt marriage was given to thee, 

She berray'd her » | ſav'd mine from death ; 
-She forſook Colches, bur me Lemnes hath. 

And —_ be her wickedneſs, 

From me ſhe got my Husband neverthelcſs. 
7aſon, 1 blame the Lemaian womens a, 

Yer wr ſorrow thruſt us on cach faR. 

Tell me, __ croſs winds by chance had droven 
Thee, and thy company into my Haven 3 

If with my children I come to meer thee, 
Wirth curſes mighc nor I moſt juſtly greer thee ? 
How couldſt cheu look upon my babes or me ? 
Whar death deſerv'ſt thou for thy treachery > 

To preſerve thee it had my mercy bcen, 

ſure I had, though chou unwerthy ſeem. 

And with the harlors blood I would rot fail, 

To fill my cheeks,which her chatms have made palc. 
AMedearo Medea 1 would be, 

And furiouſly revenge my injury. 

If great Jupiter will my prayer receive, 

Like ro Hypfphile, ſo may the grieve. 

And fince ſhe like a Succubus me wrongs, 

_/ ſhe know what unto my grief belongs. 

as I am of my husband bereft, 

May ſhe be a widow with two children left ; 

As to her brother, and her father ſhe 

Was critell, may ſhe ro her husbard be. 

And may ſhe, wander, o're carth, ſea, and ayre 

& hazred nurdrefs, hopeleſs, poor, and bare. 


Hav:ng 


_ Weg 
= YO” OOOOCYy OBI > o O— 


the 


Þ 
6 
1 
T 
£ 


taking his Tenates of 
rem 
ide Gu Viegd 


— 


Frer the deftrution of Tr 


& 


Venw, 


| her brother Pigmalion, who had unawares kill'd 
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i ichaw Hereule: Priefty leavi » for the avarice of 
wift to Sichaw 5 » leaving Tyre, ho ce 


wealthy and built the new Cuy Corthage ſhe moſt 


DIDO t» &NEAS, 


S the Swan by Mzanders fords doch ic 
Allo the mol necks; ant ap ber ed 
So I not hoping ro periwa 
EE 
ving loſt my credir irginity » 
To loſe a few words a frmall lots will be; 
For thy peoz Dids thou mean'ſt to forſake, ' / 
And unto ſea wilt a new 
Antas thou wilt needs depart from me, 
To finde ſtrange Kingdoms out in Italy, 


hand. 
Country which might be thy own 
And ſeck'ſt a Country unto | ern 


Which if chou findeſt our, thou canſt nor gain ; 
For who will ſuffer a ſtranger to raign } © 
Thou ſeekeſt anorher Dide whom in love 

Thou may'ſt deceive and falſe unto her prove ; 
Or when like unto _ canſt thou build 

A City, that doth tore of people yeild > 

If all chings happen to thee proſperouſly, 
Where wilt thou find ſo kind a wife as 1 ? 

Like a wax taper 1 burn with defire, 

Or like ſweet incenſe in the funeral hire ; 
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And till I with, <£xeas would bur ſtay, 
e£xeas 1 do think on night and day. 
He careleſs of my love, and gifts doch ſeem, 

Had I been wiſe, I had net card for him. 
Yer I cannor hate «Exeas, althoagh he 

Dorh plot ſome unkind dealing againſt me. 

Of thy —_— do ES : 

Havi lain'd, I love thee moie again. 
Ss O Hh fince thou arr his morher 3 

Help me, O Cupid, fince thou art his brorher 3 
Soften his hearr, that he may milder prove, 
And be a ſouldier in the tents of love. 

And fince to love him Ithink it no ſhame z 

O may he love me with a mutual flame ! 

Thou art ſome falſe «£ntas 1 do find, 

Thou do'ſt nor bear thy morhers e mind. 

Stones,Rocks, and Oakes are hard like to thy breſt, 

More mercileſs than any ſalvage beaft, 

Or than the ſeas, which winds do now incenſe, 
Yer with contrary winds thou wouldeſt go hence : 
Winter to ſtay hy j hence aflayes, 

Look how the E winds the waves dv raiſe ! 

Then tothe winds ler me beholding bez 
Though for thy ſtay, 1 had rather owe to thee. 

, Bur I ſee rugged ſeas, and bluſtring wind 
More juſt and gentle are, than thy falſe mind. 

. To untimely dearh I would not have thee come, 
(Although deſery'd) while thou from me doſt run. 
Is thy lite ſo cheap, or hatred ſuch ar moſt, 

That thou wilt leave me, though thy life it coſt > 
The winds, and waves, their fury will a e 
When Trizoz drives his blew ſteeds ore the ſeas, 
Would thy affeR:ons would change with the wind 1 
They will, if thou bear'ſt nor @ cruel mind, 


v 


Had'ſt 
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*t chou net known the Seas, what wouldſt rhoa do > 


| ince having ury*d it, thou wilt truſt ir roo. 


Fhough to weigh Anchor the ſmborh ſea perſwade thee ; 
Fer in the Oecan dingers may invade thee. 
The ſea doth favour no unifai 


— — ms 


men, 
for unfaithfulneſs d6th puniſh chem. 


< pockally ſuch as do their ſweer-hearts wrong, 


Venus frotn'the green ſea ſprung, 
Itake cace for him, thee would mae forſake, > 
And am afraid the ſea ſhould thee ſhip-wrack, 
Live, for bad fame is worſe then can bo 
When the world thall ſay that thou haſt kill'd me. 
— 17 pe rd yon tmocrrng 
Would nor thy courage then begin to quail > _ 
bn bo tr ents ear nc dre org 
Dids whom thou killd'ſt by being unkind, 
oAnagr hom ghee 9 hairy 
Before thy eyes, wi i i 
Then thou would for, this nth 
Juſtly, for my deſerved puniſhment. 
Until chou maiſt go ſafely, do bur ſtay ; 
An I if ——_—_ delay 
voyage ; Ipare Aſcanus on 
Thou ne CL Donne. 
What have A/canius, or thoſe gods deſerv'd 
ing, which were by thee from fire preſery'd > 
Bur though thou br tome; yerldofear, - 
Thy gods and father thou didſt never bear 
Upon thy ſhoulders, through the flaming fire ; 
Bur 1 am jealous that thou wert a lyer ; 
pag + worker fg thou didſt wrong, 
eceive wit uring rongue. 
Aſcanizs mother roo by thee was left, 
And thy ankindneſs her of life bereft. 


ing ſterm is ſene 


48 Ovid's Epiſtles: 


Thou told'ſt me ſo much, which I aow believe, 
And the ſad ſtory made my heart to grieve ; 
And that the do hate thee it 


VVho hadſt wander'd by Sca and L; ſeven years 


Droven by ſtorms I did thee 
And gave thee all,cre 1 ſcarce knew rhy name; ,, 
And would chat I had only been content 
To have entertain'd thee,and no | WERL, 
For 1 ſhould happy de if Fame would dic, | 
And never tell how I with thee did lic. 
Thar day was fatal, when a ſhowre us drave 
To meer together in a filent Cave. 
Me thought | heard the Nymphs- begin ro howle, 
The Furics at that preſcar time, did ſcowle.  , 
Now thou doſt puniſh me. for Sichews ſake, +, 
To whom my faith T then did violate, 
And ſure my gho# will cycn bluſh for ſhame, 
VVhen after we two do mcer again.  , 
Sicheus Statue in a ſacred place . 
Stands cover'd with leaves, and a wogllen caſc : 
From whence me thought a hollow voice did fay 
And ſometimes call Ek/a Come away. 
I come, and yer the fault that I have done 
Is the cauſe that I am ſo flow to come. 
Pardon me, fince that no-baſe fellow wreught 
My ruine, and this may excuſe my faulr. 
Since he from Yeaus and Archiſes came, 
Ihopcd that he faithful would remain, 
And though Ierr'd, I had a good incent ; 
Of his fal » not my exror [ repens ; 
Bur as at firſt, ſo now at laſt I, 
« Thar forrune ſtill doth prove ro me unkind, 
My brother atthe ſacred Altar killd 

My husband, and his blood for wealth he ſpill-d, 
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And after like a baniſhe creature 1 


From y_ on Cop was m—_ ro fly. 

pers popety 'd me, 
ſos your hee w 1 would ye giv 'n thee; 
And built this Cizy, compoſing it what , 


Even round about with a defenſive wall 

Then ſudden wars did me Srnigons invade, 

Before thas I the City my 

And ps" ſuirers did of me be omg 
Who all did come to wooe, in my lore, 

Now to larbas 1 yeild me up no leaſure, 

Since thou haſt obrain'd of me thy own pleaſure. 

My brother in my blood defires ro tain 

His hand, by wham my husband firſt was (lay, 

Encas,do net thou preſugne ro tonch 

The Alars of thoſe gyds, who would ce much 


| By thy preface prayers be profan'd, 


© Lift net unco the gods an impure 
For if ro worſhip them thou (hould(t aſpi re, 
They would be ſorry that they ſcap'd the fre, 


. | Andchar 1 am wich Child roo it may be, 


And that the fruits of love now grow in me. 
And as thou haſt the morher firit undane, 

So to untimcly death my babe ſhall come. 

So char yg his unborn brocher 

Shall dic, like an unripe fruir jn his mother, 
Bur Mercury for ſtaying here hath chid thee, 
I would he had for coming too forbid ey 
And 1 do wiſh the Tngane ad ne* xe found 

Nor landed on the Carthiginian ground. 


Toſt with contrary winds, thau haſt long time 
Soug'\t char land id which did align. 


| To return to Trey thou w nor take ſuch pain 


If Hettor liv'd, and Troy did ſage again, 


Thou 
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And ſhalr be a ſtranger when thou comeſt chither 
Which thou ſhalt not diſcover, nor behold, 
Untill perhaps thou arr in years grown old. 
But r rake this Kingdom, and the wealth 
Of Pigmalion, as a dowry to my ſelf. 
Ler ancient Troy un Carthage now remain, 
Take thou the Royal Scepter and here raign. 
If thou, or elſe thy young ſon Fulus are, 
Defirous to get honour by the war 3 
Here thou ſhalt find a foe ro overcome, 
For ſomerimes the red colours and the drum 
Do baniſh peace, therefore 1 intreate of thee 
As thou lov'ſt thy Countries gods, and company, 
_— Cn, 
Young (pid that wound all mortal hearrs. 
So may thy Trejaxs ſtill viftorious be, 
And Troy: deſtruRion end thy miſery. 
$o may Aſcanius in his be bleſt, 
Though I offer thee my ſelf, do hore 

p nor re me; 
What is my fault, dacibel do 8 thee 
I am not come of the Mycenian blood, 
Or if to call me wife thou dot diſdain, 
Call me thy Hoſteſs, I will rake that name. 
Or with any other name thou ſhalr aſlign, 
I am content, ſo Dido may be thine, 
I know the ſeas, that bear the Aﬀrich ſhoar, 
Ar certain ſeaſons may be paſſed ore; 
When the wind ſtands fair, thou wilt ſail away, 
py ain G encr Rays ſtay. 


The time oe bp merge 
Ile not ſtay thee, it thou defir'ſt ro go. 
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Bur yer thy company deſire ſome reſt, 
Torigz. and rim thy corn ſhips were beſt. 
O ! if Thave deſerved any way 
Of thee, 1 beg of thee a while ro ſtay, 
Unrill che ſea grow calme, and rill my love 
— har of rime moce remperate do prove, 
Thar I may learn, by of rime to be 
Valiant, in ſuffering of adverſity, 
If nor, to kill my ſelf is my intent, 
If robe cruel ro me thou art bent. 
For I do wiſh, thou couldſt behold or ſce, 
In what ſad poſture 1 do writeto thee. 
One hand ro write unto thee doth afford, 
The other hand doth hold thy Tyojax ſword: 
And rr the rrickling rears do ſlide 
On the ſword,which ſhal with my blood be dy'd. » 
4. Ir was thy fatal gift, and it may be | 
To ſend me ro my grave, thou gay'ſt it me; 
And though this firſt do wound ry ourward part, 
Yer cruel love long fince did wound my kearr. 
O fiſter Azz, thou that counſelld'ſt me 
To yeeld to love, ſhalt now my funeral ſee. 
On th'urne, to which my aſhes they commur, 
Kliſa wife to Sichens bewrir, 
And theſe two verſes fhall engraven be 
Upon the marble that dorh cover me z 
as did ro me my death afford, 
| Fer Dido ki!l'd her (elf with his own ſword. 
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A husband 
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And Atreus was Uncle unto <ither, | | 

So that thou art my husband and my brother. 

O ! kasband then, and brother, help thou mac, 

INI ITInoTD Wices, 
grand-father Tyadarss, grave in his life 

</ or me _—_— a thy = : | 

My farther anto Pyrrbes promus'd me, 

Bur my grand-farher would diſpoſe of me. | 

When I marry'd thee, I did to none belong, 

Tf Pyrrbus marry me, he doth thee wrong, 

My will ler us love, and enjoy, 

For he was weunded by the Sloged boy , 

And will it Us to leve one another, 

In the like fort as he did love my morher, 

As he my mothers husband was, thou art 

My husband, playeth Pars 

Thaugh be haul ded were by hin aber dove ) 

Th by his ations fame hath won. * 

Ace dl for common foudir fan, 

Bur Agamemnon Caprains did command. 

Pelogs, and his father thy Anceſtors were, 
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Though he were unwillingly by thee deſtroy'd, 
Fer thou 91 ws unluckily, T 
y 
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| 
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and then my tears my anger ſhow 
Wh hike wo Rivers down my boſome flow, 


Plenty of rears I > which riſe, 


Werring my cheeks the ſprings of my eyes. 


1 need not tell how Jupiter became, | 

Lnoderal he oY milk-whirc Swan. 

Hoy Hippodamia 1D a ſtrangers Chariot, 

Over the Helleſpoit was ſwiftly carried. 

My mother Hellen, in Park todk dent, — | 
| ce years . 

For whom theGreciaasten w your 


' Mother,muſt 1 without you here abide ? 

And leſt that I ſhould nor be chought to be 
Of Pelexs moſt unhappy progeny 3 
My mether being with Paris gone away, 
I unto Pyrrbas was ſon mace 8 pre. 

. If Achilles had eſcap'd Apoile*s OW), 
He would have then condemn'd his ſon,[ know, 
He knew by Briſes loſs, which he could not brook, 
That from their husbands wiyes ſhould not be took, 
Why are the thus cruel unto me ! 
Whas ſad ſtar rul'd at my Nactiviry ? 
For in was bereft 
Ofmy worker tad was of my facher left, 
Who wen unto the wars, yer ne*retheleſs 
Although they liv'd, yes 1 wowed, 
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Nor could delight my rider. ooo 
Children will do, with 

Soma pr» x vs prerr, ronec 
While ſhe would fondl: ſor we an er hx, 
7 ſhe teach me how ro mee 

Nor did ſhe bring me to 

For when ſhe di —— Ile nae ſinother) 
I did not know her then to be my mother. 

I knew that ſhe was Heleh by her bezury, 

SK knew not me when as I did m _ 
»Mongſt all theſe miſcries I moſt am, 
That vote fhr ap LON 1 did 


ich yg ſhall rn be, 
Unleſs he do fight for himſelf and ine : 


eq hath took me, | ki 
s is all I gor by the | 
Yer while he un wth hight rages dch tte 
My ſorrews arc more gent ale 

Bur when ar night wich grief ode, 


And on m ale 
Be rears, when 1 jo ſhould ecu ſoft fleep, 
in = ra 
ED" 
Semerimes through gr feng here m, 
There echestwr 2 Pete uy Brom. nr 
ve m c - anne 
There pct with G iy hand Nb >, 
rare Aunrexemdfe j0- rn VR 
y 
lpoetemngrm.ey 2 lon 


Prke Oreftes, and i 
Hevem _ ns kr, 
When 1 thy name » for his name friſt6ok, 


Lin, 1. 
iter, frem whom our houſe did riſe, 
to ran bck th Sa the Lad: and cies, 
3 pyrnnty refign my life, 
' Or elſe may be once more wiſe. 
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a Kiver of Erelie, afrer many changes of ſhapes, be overthrew in 
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that od preſent diſgrace by com- 


ing, by the ſhire ſhe bad (ene 
, to retain him from wane 


=___ 
; ith a peyſon'd being much 
ive berear, ſke clears her RIF char ſhe 4id. not thereby intend his 
ions. the regaining of his leve, and concludes with a Tr6- 
| m— 


DEIANIRA © HERCULES. 


Am glad thou Occhaliahaſt won, 
For $s honour doth the wife become. 
But [ am ſorry rhat a Captives beautcous. look 
| Should take rhe conquerer, thar hath hercook. 
; When Fame the ſad report ar firſt did bring 
| Tothe Greek Cities on ber nimble wing z 
Me chought this aQion was not of the colour 


| ure think three nights were joyn'd in one 
; Y or 

| — dm {50.7 pou Seay fop-demn 

| | For by oppreſſing thee ſhe rais'd thy fame. 
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Bur Venxs makes thee baſcly think * meet, 
To put thy humble neck bencath her feer. 
The world, invirorrd roand with the blew ſeas, 


Was ſetled by thy conquering Tone in peace, 


By which borh ſca and land enjoy ſweet reſt, 

Thy fame is ſpread abroad from taft co Weſt. | 

Hercules ſtrength, and Atl.ſfes were even, too 
Fos Hercules and Aflas bore up heaven, Mad 
Bur if with luſt thy former deeds thou ſain, | Toy 
Thy glory «x rot t ſhame. Why 
In thy Cradle thou wert like unro cy father, And 
When thou diJſt _— two Snakes joyn'd together. "- 
Thy child-hood and thy man-hood I do ſee, I wi 
Burt far unlike, and far moſt different be. vV; 
Thpmagſniag was far better than thy end, Or| 
The laſt a& of thy life doth moſt offend. And 
Wild beaſts, and chemies thou couldſt overcome, 1 \Ne 
Bur love the viRtory over thee hath won, The 
Some think I am well married, becauſe I am Th 
Wife to great Hercules ; that very name VV 
Is happineſs 4, belides my father-in-law oy” 
Is Jouve, whoſe thunder keeps the world in awe. To 
Bur I am oyer-matched with thee now, 'Th 
Unequal Oxen aukwardly do plough. VV 
Thy honour like a burthen 1 -do-carry, Ha 
© She*s ficly marc, thatdoth her equal marry, On 
For Herculcs is abſ.nrfrom me ſtill, Y Di 
While he fierce moniters and wild beafts doth kill, Or 
Thus widowed, 1 offer ſacrifice, Or 
Leſt chou ſhouldſt pe lan by thy enemies, Th 
Me thinks 1 ſce-how thou doſtrake delight, Th 
Wirh Serpents, Boars, and Lyans illto. ggh: Th 
Strange viſions in my ſleep to me appear, | N; 
And my dreams oft put me in fear. 'Ai 


Erna L 6r 
: I do believe the common fame, 


| thy own father is from home, 
es 
Þenaly do perceive flexes 
IT, 


To perform labours he did thee perinade, | 


I will not mention how thou didft dal 
VVith Auge in the ſweer Panthenian v 
Or how the Nymph Ormenes was defil'd, 
, Andwantonly by thee was gor with child : 

or will 1 urge it as a faule, not I, 
* [Thou didft with Theſpius parole 
ws vo hr nen, ook 
VVhich chou commirredt wi Ompbate, 
And on her didſt beget a baſtard fon, 
; To whom I muſt a morher-in-law become, 
The winding River which they call Meaxder, 
VVho in his turning banks abeur doth wander, 
Hath ſeen when Heyewles a fine chain wore 


Thy brawny {pnngſs = 1 Ts 
The Nemeas Lion, whoſe rou __ ids 
Thea did ſt wear on th left fide 2 
Tr befides this thou deicend ro wear 
ACoif, or Kerchiffe on thy ſtubborn bair. 
Ir 


63 Ovid's Eqiftles. 


It were more fir thy Temples had been crown'd, 

With vi&Rorious wreaths, than with a fillet bound, 

Yer as if thou wert ſome young girle, thou haſt 

Worn 0mphale's girdle reund about thy waſt. 

Thou thdughr'ſt not of fiery Diomede as then, 

. Who fed his horſes with the fleſh of men. 

Had Buſtris ſeen thee dreſt thus, he would be 

Afhamvd that he had been o'recome by thee. 

Anteus may knock off his bolts, and chain, 

And ſer his neck at liberty again. 

For what caprive is there with patience can 

Suffer under ſuch an effeminare man ? 

Beſides, amongſt the Grecian Maids ( tis ſaid) 

That thou didft fir, and ſpin, and wert afraid, 

Leſt thy miſtreſs Ompbale, when the eſpi'd rhee, 

Idle by chance,ſhould frown on rhee,and chide theo. 

And thy viQtorious hands did a theo ſcorn 

To ſpin, which once ſuch labours did N 

For thou didſt draw the thred with thy thumb, 

And gav'ſt account at night what thou haſt f 

ny rea Sg ws ſpinning, thou om 

With boyſterous handling,both thy wheel 2 

And like a pot wretch, ws ſaid, 

Thar of thy miſtreſs werrt ſo afraid, 

SD 
car ng with a Holl ; 

And to win favour, thou ccidiCeln cell 

Of thy labours, which thou oaghr'ſ to conceal: 

Diſcourſing unto her how thou won 

Much honour,by theſe deeds which thou hadſt done; 

How in thy childhood thou didſt boldly tear 

The Hyd7a's ſpeckled jawes, which hideous were; 

How thou didſt kill che Erimmrbear Boar, 

Which on the ground lay weltring in his goar. 
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then of Diomedes didft relate, 

nail'd the heads of men upon his ae, 

ing his d Horſes with their 

ill chou didft bls cruelty ſuppreſs ; 

' And how then khadſt che menſter Cacxs flain, 

| Horhege di agas the hills of Spain ; 

| Andof -headed { erberms thou didft rell, 
Who by his ſnaky hair thou dſt from hell: 
DES IIecs, 

c a 
ore yrwetoyr a andere, rye = 
Poa thy expand BU Bopooge eur Sie boogah, 
And how the Centavres thou ' by force 
That were half men, and half like ro a Horſe, 
When thou werr in ſoft ſilken robes arrai'd, 
| To tell theſe ſtories werr nor thou diſmai'd ? 
Didft theu think whil'R chou did thy labours cell, 
Es 

ile e r in 
Amway from thee, and dreſt he? ſelf therein, 
NENT ation _ 
| For Ompbale in the man : 
Fr te i ralour do excl thee far 
Since ſhe —_— COnquerour 3 
And by ſubjeRi , ſhe now hath won 
' The , which did uno thee belong. 
O ſhame to think 1 the skin which thou didſt rear 
OF the Lyons ribs,thy Omphale doth wearz 
Thou art deceiv'd, *ris nor the Lyons ſpoil ; 
Thou foil 'dſt che Lyon, ſhe thy ſclf derh foil; 
And the that only knoweth how to ſpin, 
To wear thy weapons alſo doth begin. 
She rakes the conquering Club into her hand, 
And afterwards before her glaſs will ſtand, 


Viewing 
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ray Adenine) ogg 
probe; 76-7 ot 
The ſad report unto my heart. convei'd 

Mach grich bur now wy wt 69 ex45 beheld 
The Harlot ole, thas 7 Inge at's 
Such are my wrongs, that I muſt gced reveal 


ay in deſpi 1 


Bur of ri - Were, 
Such as thy ſelf is wear 
She in her paſſage gracioully did look | 

On the people as if tbe had Herewes ook ; 

As if her father liv'd and did command 

Oechalia, which was raiſed by thy band, 
Dezaxira it may be thou wile forſake, 

And of chy former whore 2 wife wile make ; 

So that Hymen ſhall both joya the heart and hands 
Of Hercules and ole 30 bs beads. 

When in my mind theſe I bchold, 

My hands and limbs with (eas Riff and cold. 
In me thou formerly didft rake delight, ; 
And for my ſake two ſeveral times didſt Gghr; 
Plucking off Acbelowr hare, who afier 

Did hide his head in his own muddy water, 

And Neſſus was ſlain by the pdiſan'd head 

Of thy arrow, whaſe blood dy'd:he Rives red, 
Bur © alas | IL heard abroad by fame, 

Thou art tormented with much gricf and pain, 

By the ſhirr dipt in bis blogd, which 1 ſecs thee, 
Bur yer indeed no harm ax all I nieant thee. 
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1} 1f irbe ſo, then what am 1 become 2 


f 


'Whar is it that my furious love hath dane > 
'F O Deianira ſtraight reſolve to die, 


$0 end dt once thy grief and miſery. 


* Shall chis ſame poiſon'd ſhirt rear off his skin > 


And wilt thou live that hath the cauſer bin 
Of all his rormenr ? No, though nor my life, 
My death ſhall ſhew that 1 was Hercules wife. 


| 9nd, Meledger, 1 will hew thereby 


My ſclf thy ſiſter, 1»2m reſolv's ro die. 
_— _ — 
My Fat is Y grown 
ns by hs th nar hnd 
Doth wander ſtill, and in the faral brand 


] = rr periſh'd, and my morher killd 


, and with her her own blood ſpill*d. 
Then why doth Dcianire doub to die ? 
And ſo conclude this wicked Tragedy 3 


F Yer this one ſuir to thee I only move ; 


And beg this of thee for our former love ; 
That thou wouldſt not believe, or think I meanc 
To procure thy death, by that gift 1 ſenr. 

For when the cruel Centaure ing lay 

With thy arrow in his breſt, he rhen did ſay, | 
This blood,if thou the vertue of it prove, 


| Will cauſe affe&ion, and procure true love. 
Bur now his treachery I have underſtood ; 
For 1 dipt a ſhirt inco his poiſor'd blood ; 
and ſent ir, which hath caus'd thy miſery 3 
O Deianira ſtraight reſolve to die. 
Farewell my , Grorge 00 farewell, 
Farewell my brother and Country where 1 dwell. 
And | do bid farewell ro the day-light, 


Which my eyes ſhall never —_ have fighe. 


Farewel) 
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Farewell ro 
Farewell my 


ſoon as ſhe | rm 
and ingraticude, and in a pi manner intreats to £0 
again, and cake bft into his ſhip. 


ARIADNE m THESEUS. 


| This lerter, The/dus, from thence doth come, 
Where thou didſt leave me , and away didſt run 
2m > ms ne IN 
ity ro deceive me : 
| form urcen Detear tre 
. ay 
| In the cool boughs te rune their notes and ling : 
| Ibeing half affeepand half awake, 
Fer ſo much had, thaz for thy ſake, 


ith my fc 
I felr about the bed, bur he was gone, 
felr about again, but there was none. 
Then with my wretched hand | firock my breaſt, 
And tore my looſcn's bair, anage. 
þ 
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The Moon ſhin'd bright ſo that I looked o're , 


To the ſea-ward, but ſaw ing but che ſhore 5 
Now here, and there confuſedly | ran, 

The heavy ſand did my ſwift feer derain : 

Ar laſt | called Theſexs on the hore ; 

The hollow Rocks thy Name did back reſtore; 

The eccho call'd as many times as I, 

Ani ſeem'd to help me in my miſery. 

There was a Mountain topt' with ſome few buſhes, 
Under whoſe rocky fides the Sea ſtill ruſhes: 


On it I clamber'd up, love gave me ſtrength, i 


Whence 1 could ſee far unto {ca at _ 
From hence (for 1 the winds did cruel find ) 
Diſcern'd a ſhip that ſail'd with the North wind ; 
I ſaw its or 1 ; th 

Ir, which did make my heart half dead, and cold : 
Yer __ would net ſuffer me to lic _ 

Leng in this Trance, but comming our of'r 1 
Cry'd out, O Theſeus ! whitker doſt theu run ? 
Return, O Theſeus, and to me back come. , 

Turn back thy ſhip again for to rake mc, 

Thou wanteſt one yer of thy company. 

Thos did 1 cry, and ſtrike mybreaſt berwixt, 
While blos and words were both togerher mixt, 
Though thou could'ſt nor hear me, yer I did ſtand 
Spreading my armes abroad upon the land, 

That thou might ſee mc; and a white fag hung 
Tomake thee ſee me, who from -me did run. 
Thy ſhip ar laſt did ſail quite out of my fight; 4 
And then the tears wn, my.cheeks outright. 
For how could my ſad cyes burchaſe ro weep, 
After thy ſails our of my fighe did {lp ? 

Abroad | wanderd with looſe flowi its 

Like women that by Bacchus enraged are, 


SOLgctiumes 


ghr 1 did behold , 
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Somerimes I looking unto ſea would fir 
On a ſtone, as void as the ſtone of wit : 
Then to the bed I walkt, where he had lain, 
Which never ſhould receive us more again 3 
And it a pleaſure unto me did ſeem, 
To touch the warm place where thy limbs had been : 
| And inthe very place I down would lye, 
' With weeping tears, and thus begin to cry : 
; Sweet bed, we both have lain on thee together, 
As two lay down, rwo ſhould have riſen togerhes, 
Fur [ on this forſaken Iſle am lefr, 
Of men and all humanity berefr, ' 
The ſea encompaſſerh rhis Ifland round, 
No ſhip or Pilor from this Iſle is bound. 
Kapp I could a ſhip and wind command, 
wks ſail back ro my T__ oe. PR 
my ſhip through rhe ſmooth lea did glide on, 

And winds prog ok baniſhr from —_— 
And from Cyeet, that a hundred Cities had, 

Where Jove was nurſed when he was a lad. 
| Iberrai'd my Father by that plor I framed, 
And Country, where he long uprig'uly reignd. 
And leſt thou in the Labyrinth hadſt dy*d, 
Gave thee a Clue of rhred thy ſteps to guide. 
By thoſe paſt dangers thou didſt ſwear to mc, 

t thou, while 1 did live. would'ſt conſtant be. 

I live, and find thee falſe, it may be ſaid 
She lives, thar by a falſe man is berray'd. 
Would thy Club had kill'd me, as't did my brother, 
Then in my death rhou all my wrongs mighr ſt ſmorkes. 
Now 1 conceive what 1 muſt ſuffer here, 
And what I may endure, doth urge my fear. 
A thouſand ſhapes of death merthinks 1 ſee, 
The fear ot death is worſe then _ can ba 

3 
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Now left ſome Wolfe ſhould come, I am iD fear, 
Perot greedy teeth my limbs Mould rear 7 


"ad apart I pls T be euchain, 

And unto ſervile labour be conſtrain'd ; 
Whoſe Father M#ns: was, and whoſe Mother 
Was Phebas daugheer, which 1 need nor ſmocher, 
And that which rather ſhould remember'd be, 
Thar I was once berrothed unto thee. 

Tf I look ro the ſhore, the land or ſea, 

The ſca and land do ſeem to threaten me. 

If to heaven, to the geds I dare not pray, 

Bur 1 am left unto the wild beafts - wa 

The men that here inhabir F diftru 

Being deceiv'd by thee my fears are juſt, 

I wiſh now that Androgews did live, 
Whoſe death occaſion of thar rax did give 

1 wiſh, O Theſeus, or Club had nor flaw 

The monſter, half a beaſt, and half a man. 
Would 1 had not given thee a Clew of thred, 
By which thy ſteps in coming back were ted. 

I wonder not thou gor'ſt the viftory, 

Or that this Cretzan was flain by thee. 
"Thou hadſt an iron breaft, which was ſo arm'd, 
So that thou couldſt ner by his hornes be harm's. 
Sure an obdurate Adamant was i'm, 

od + ty all ore as hard as flint. 
—_ youp why did 1 lumbering lye 2 
Would I had flept untoeternity, 


O cruel winds | why did ye ſtand ſo fair, 
As if ye did defire to breed my care ? 
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LEN LI A1 
0 cruel hand of rhine ! which bath Gain we, 


my 
Nor cloſe mine eyes up in cxctnal Gacy. 
My hapleſs ghoſt ſhall wanderin the ayre, 
To me my body no friend ſhall care. 
Sca-Vulrures ſhall my carcaſs light, 
For I ſhall have at all no Rite. 
Buc unto Athens when thou art come home, , 
Then thou fitting upon thy royal Throne, 
Shalr tell how thou the Msnotaxre didſt flay, 
Our of the Labyrinth gnding the right way ; 
And tell amongft thy afts, how thou baſt 
Me on this Iſkand, of all help berefe. 
efgeus, nor yet <Mthra cannot be 
, Thy Parents, Rocks were Parents unto thee, 
If from thy ſhips decks chgu mn me, 

-bey looks unto pity had moy'd thee 

wk now thou ſceſt me ſtanding on a Rock, 
Whoſe-chalky ſides the beating waves do mock. 
See how my hair is o're my ſhoulders ſpread, 
_—_—_— wer with tears, that I have ſhed. 

how my body go rep and fro, 

Like ſhaking corne, which the North wind doth blcy ; 
Or like ſome miſz-thag'd Lerrer | do ſtand, 
Thatharh been wrigzen by a trembling hand, 
To urge my merit I dare not preſume, 
« Nothanks are due to ſervice that is done, 
Yer there*s no reaſon thou ſhouldſt puniſh me 


With death, becauſe from death I ſaved thee. 
F 4 'To 
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To thee m T heave _ doſj 
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ds which I do 


And oy yer or TM 
Turn thy ſhip, O Theſeus, f —_— 
cake 


Though 1 am dead, my carcaſs with 
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od 
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The ms of the eleventh Epiſtle. 


Acarens and (ancce, the fon and daughter of Zolns, King of 
y + bid love one another, & ti ing to colour over their 

natural affeion, Canace he forth a ſon, 
and rt mnt nt 

ſo diſcovered is ſelf ro his Grandfather, who incenſed 
with his childreas wickedneſs, commanded the innocent infant 


il 
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CANACE © MACAREUS. 


F blorred Lerrers may be underſtood, 
Receive this Lerrer blotted with my blood. 
My right hand holds a pen, my left a ſword, 
My paper lyes before me on the boord. 
- e doth to her brother write, 
This poſture yeilds my father much delight : 
Who 1 do wiſh would a ſpe&ator be, 
As he is Author of my Tragedy. 
Who kiercer then winds blowing from the Eaſt, 
With dry cheeks would behold my wounded breaft, 
For fince to rule the winds he hath commiſſion, 
He's of his ſubjeRts cruel diſpoſition, 
Over the Northern, and Sourh winds he rei ; 
The wings of th' Eaſt and Weſt winds he = Þ 
And yet although the winds he doth command, 
His ſudden anger he cannot withſtand. 
The Kingdom of the winds he can reſtrain, 
< Bur over hisown vices cannot raign. 
For what alchough my Anceſtors have been 
Unto the gods and Jupiter akin ?, 
Nowin my fearful hand 1 hold a ſword, 
That faral gift, which muſt my drach afford, 
O Mac grews, would that I had dy'd; 
Before we were inclofe embraces ty'd. 
Mare then a liſte dught Þ did affeftcheew = 
More then a brother ought they didit reſpeR me, 


ery, 
her ſelf, Yer before her deaths declares by this Epiſtle to Ms- 
earew, whe was fled into the T of Apulls, her own misfortune 
entrearing kim to gather up the bones, and lay them with 


For 


hers © 
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\ I no cauſe could ſhew 3 

what love was d&;d not know. 

Nurſe found out how my pulſe did move, 

And the firft told me that I was in love : 

Bur when 1 bluſhed with a down-caſt look, 

Which filent fignes ſhe for confeſſion took. 

But now the durthen of my ſwelling womb 

Grew heavy, being to full ri come. 

What herbs and medicines did nor (hes and 1 

Uſe, to enforce abortive delivery, 

Canceal'd from thee > Yer'iArt could nor prevail, 
quickned child grew ftrong, our Art did fail. 

[ Indcow nine Mocgs were folly grnc end palh 

The tenth in her bright Chariot made haſt, 


I know not whence my ſudden gripes : | 
Nor what pains belong'd ro childbirth 4id know : i 
Icry'd out, but my Nurſe my words did ſtay, 

And ——_— mouth, as F there crying lay. 

What do > gripes force me to complain z 
But my Nurſe, and fear of crying>our reſtrain, 
$othar 1 did ſuppreſs my , and cryes, 

And drunk the tears that flow'd down from my eyes. 
While thus L «cina did deny her aid, 

Fearing my fault in death ould be berray'd, 


| And with kind words th 


| 


) Thou by my fide moſt lovingly didſt lye, 
Tearing thy hair ro ſee my miſery ; 

y iter thou didſt cheriſh, 

Praying that rwo might nor at one time periſh, 
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And theu didft put me ftill in hope of life, 
Saying dear fiſtet thou ſhalt be my wife, 

Theſe words reviv'd me, when I was half dead, 

$o that I preſently was brought to bed, 

Thou didſt rejoyce, bur fear did me afrighr, 

To hide it from my father Zolas ſight. 

The careful Nurſe the new born chulde did hide 

In Olive boughs, with ſwadling vine leaves ty'd : 
And ſo a ſolemn ſacrifice did fain ; 

The people and my father belicy'd the ſame. 

Being near the gate, the child thar ſtraight did cry, 
To his grandfather was betray'd thereby ; 

Falus rearing forth the child, diſcries 

Their cunning and pretended ſacrifice. 

As the ſea trembles when light winds do blow, 

Or as an Aſpen leaf ſhakes ro and fro, 

Even ſo a pale and trembling limbs did make 

The bed wherean 1 lay begin te ſhake. 

He comes to mc, my fault he dork proclaim, 

And he could ſcarce from ſtriking me contain. 

I could donothing elſe bur bluſh, and weep, 

My m__—_ up with fear did filent keep. 

He commanded my {-A ſhould be ſtraightway 

Caſt forth, and made ro beaſts and birds a , 

And then i cry*d, ſo chat you would have thought, 
His crying had his Granifather beſoughr 

To pity \um : what grief it was to me, 

Dear brother, yqu may gueſs, when I did ſee, 
When | ſaw my childe cairicd to the Wood, 


*To feed the mountiin Wo! ves, that live by blood, 


Wien thus ny child unto the woods was ſent, 
My farher out of my bed-chamber went. 

Then 1 did beat my tender breaſt ar laſt, 

And tore my cheeks, his ſentence being paſt, 


oe ——T 3 +. 


When 


L1s.I. 
he —_—_—_— one of my Fathers Guard came in, 
with a fad look did rhis meffage bring ; . 

ſends this ſword, and doth defire 

e uſe ir, as thy merit dorh require, . 

ts will (quorh 5 be done, 1'le uſe his ſword, 

\My Fathers gift ſhall my ſad death afford. 

[OFarher, ſhall this ſword the portion be, 

And dowry which you mean to give to me ? 

0 Hymez pur our thy deceived light, 

knd inbly new berake thy ſclf ro fighe: 

Ye Furies bring your ſmoaky Torches all, 

- ighe the wood - my ſad mw — 

rs,may you far more marry 

1Than], char b my own faulr di miſc ' 

Yerwhat be my new-born babes offence, 

Which might his Grandfather ſo much incenſe > 
Ofdeath, alas, he could not worrhy be : 

2 my oftence;he*s puniſhed for me. 


Son ! thou breedsſt thy mother mnch annoy, 
No ſoonex bred, but beaſts do thee deſtroy, 
O San the pledge - ts de love, 
One day thy day of birth and death doth prove. 

not time rimbalme thee with my tears, 

Nor in thy funeral fire to throw thy hairs ; 
To give thee one cold kiſs 1 had no power, 
Fer the wild greedy beaſts did thee devoure, 
* | fur I ſweer child, will ftraightway dic with thee, 
I will not long a childleſs Parent bh. 
And thou, O , fince it is in vain 
| For me to hope to ſee thee once again ; 

Gather the ſmall remainder, which the wild 
And ſalvage beaſt have left of thy young child, 
And with his mothers bones, let them have room, 
wan one Urnc, or in one narrow Tomb, 


| 


Weep 
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| 25 my funeral; who can reprove thee, 
leet __ love ro her wore. ug} anne EP 

Ae ere ala I do entrear thee Rill, 
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; berempon, or fer ſome ocher ” 
MM ds Chet elem ing of Corinth; M 
berewuh him of his ingrg. 


MEDEA «© JASON, 


T that time Queen of Corinth I did raign, 
When thou didſt ſcek by my art help ro gain, 
1 wiſh my thred of life, which then was ſpun 
So three fhiſters, had been cut and done ; 
might Medeax have dy'd innocent ; 
My life hnce then hath been a punjſhmenr. 
Woe's me that cre the luſty your of Greece 
Sail'd hirher, for to ferch the golden Fleece. 
Weuld Cc olcbes never had their Argos ſeen, 
Would the Grecians ne*re on our ſhoar had been : 
Why was 1 with. thy lovely brown hair took ? 


Or with thy tempting rongue and comely look > ; 


Or ar leaſt when thy ſhip came to our ſhore, 
Bringing thy ſelf, with gallanes many morc, 
I mi this ler thee run and found a death 
By thoſc fiery Oxen with their flaming breath. 
I might have ſuffer'd thee ro ſow that ſeed, 
Whence armed men did ſpring up and proceed, 
That the ſower might by his own tillage die, 
When cack car of corn did prove an gnemy, bi 
x They 
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Of thee, as thy new wife's beloved here. 
My facher was as rich as hers, be raign'd 
O're Corinth, which 'rwixr two Sens is comrain'd, 
Myfazher pofiefi'd all the Land which lay 


The benny drew'ms ro wy deſtin'0 fate, 
air 


did vate ''' 
Which thou pecevie | for _— cancedle ? 
doth ir own ſelfe reveale 
My father hen ro yodk 
Thoſe Oxcan that were torhe ne're broak 
For they were Mars hit Oxen horns wer« 


| Sharp, and cheir breath did like a flaite appear. | 


They had brafle hoofs, and noſtrils #rm'd with braſs, , 

Blackt with che breath that throvgh them did paſe. 

And thou werr bid co ſow in the large field 

Thar ſeed which did 'an armed r evplc yield. 

VVhick {; up, would affail chee firaighr again ; 
hy veſt ſuch'a crep ould? gain 

And thy lat labbut was t© chairh aſleep * 

ba Dragon, char the golden fleece did keep. 
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When Fete ſaidt all i,aight rol, 
aboeny _ on ſhowes, 
So thar you di F is forſgke,. vii 
And chan the Teble chop wwey did mhe, -.- - 
Grear Creen; davghter.ahou did now cepremn. ,. 
And Creuſa; dowry awd d not help thee then. 


Sadly thou didſt depart, and di 
yer An weeping eys6n thee {mma Wy 


And as thou went away this one word fell, 
In a ſoft murmare from my tongue; 
And when I went to bed, 1 never ſlepr, 
Weunded with love, al) night 1 griey'd and wept. 
The fierce Bulls were alwayes before my eyes, 
Andrdenthe work Progon di aſrght 
the warchiu)l, j | 
— 27 nay and was ft; 1] = Gghe. 
love, and fear, my breaſt ar ore did xrouble, 
My love of thee did make pens wo double. 
Ar laſt jr _ thar early che morning, - 
My loving fſter came and found me mourning, 
And lying on my face, with all wy bair , 
Looſe ſpread, the pillowwer with many a rear, 
She and two bers more did we inva 
Wirh fair entrearies, for.zo help and ai 
Jaſon, and his The/\alians, who did want 
— A—. I in lovesbeir ſuir did grants 
re isa wood ſo dark with thick-leav'd wees, 
Thar the bright Sun bur ſeldome rhrough ir ſees : 
There doth a Chappelof Diane*s fiand, 
VVhoſe golden ſtatue there was rudely fram *d. 
regs >, _ ce is by thee 
Forgotten, as t orren me, 
VVe being thither come, thou then didft break 
Thy mind to me, and thus began rg ſpeak, 


_ — 
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My 


LIB. 
My life and forrones tre ar thy command. 
My life and death #re doth within - +378 
you may let me if ſo be you wil” 


* "| Zur 'ris more noble to preſerve then kl, 
"| Then by my preſcne ſ6rrows I enrrenry” *- 


Which you can eaſe, if you the word would ſpeak. 
3y thy kindred, and uncle Phebn3, who 


| Sees all things thar on earth we morrsls do. 


By Diana's rriple»ſace; and facred rirex, 
And Gods wherein this Narion delights. 
OVirgin have fome piry ar this rime” © 
On me, and make me fo for ever thine. A 
And though 1 cannot hope rhe gods ſhould be-- 
Sokind aud favourable unto mee; 
er if you would be p'eaſed now to rake! 
ATreſalian, ard him a husband make. 
Then 1 do iſe, t will fairhfull be, 
And yow, that 1 will marry-none bur thee. 
Let Juno be 2 wirnefſe ro my vow, 
And Diena in whoſe Temp'e we are now. 
Thou rook*ſt me by the hand, thoſe words of thine 
A maidens fapcy did ſtraight way incline. 
For ſuch thy langut ge was, 23 ſoon did move 
My honeſt heart to entertain thy love. 
By thy deceirfull rears T was berrayed, 
For they had rewer ro berray 2 Maid. 
$o thar the Bulls, whoſe breath like flames did ſmoat, 
I tavghr thee how to rare, and how ro yolk. 
And thou did*t ſow the Dragons teeth for ſeed, 
Whence armed wen did ſpring up ond proceed. 
I, that did give thee thoſe ſecuring & arms, 
Grew pale to ſee thoſe new-ſorvrg men in arwes. 
When ftraighe thoſe earth- bred brerhren there in F@bf, 
Did Nay each other in s bloody fight; 
1 G 2 The 
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The watchful on now the carth did ſweep, 
While he upon his breaſt did nap. 

Where was the Dowry of thy royal wite ? 

Or King of Corinth F-could they ſaye thy life ? 
No it was I, that now am thus re 


Ad congece Beet: diſreipetted. . 
r 


I charm d che Dragons figming aeSp> 
That thou might get the FR ik did keep, 


My Father | berray'd and 1 forſook, 
My Cou , and with thee a voyage took. 
Though my life a ſad baniſhmenr be, 
I was content to wander ſtill with chee. 
Thou of my Maiden=head didft me deceive. 
Who my Morher and my Siſter both did leave. 
Yer I 'cft not my Brother ; at thar name, 
Me thinks my pen lands Gill far very ſhame x 
I fearto write that, which 1 di! nor fear 
To do, 'rwas 1 that did in peeces tear, + » 
Thy ſcatrered limbs, and when 1 had done ſo, 
Guilty of thy blood, uare Sca did go. 
And would the gods kad drownd usin the (ca, 
Thou for deceir, I for oredulity, * 
I wou'd our a, as it along had paſt, 
Our joyned bodies on ſome rock and daſhr, 
Or breaking $cyiis had devoured us then, 
Scylla ſhould puniſh ſuch ungratcful men. 
I wiſh C:erybdi: had then pleaſed been, 
Wirth his round whirling waves to ſuck us in. 
Rurt thou in ſafety art to Theſſ2ly come, 
Offering th: go'den- fleece which thou haſt won, 
Uaro the gods, Whar ſhoul41 mention 
Pe'tas Daughters, whoſe intention 
| wrongd and made their virgin hand) to kill 
Their aged Father and his blood to ſpill ? 


Thovgh 


GW AGO CLOS HCaWwYy EY PLYREISOLER 


LIB. 1. $5 


Hongh oches blame ma, thou muſt praiſe me needs, 
- | Since 


my love of thee my guilr proceeds, 

thou haſt caſt me off now ne re the letle, 
0 1 want words rr rerun 1 png , 
When thou didft 
Thy cruel doom, po Horehowich D—_— away 
With my ewo Children, forth along wear 1, 
And love, which always bears me company. 
But when 1 did of thy lace marriage hear, 
Where Hymens Torches burnt and clear ; ; 
_ that new muſick, with new mairiage longs 


oclaim'd wedding, and thy unwind wr opgs ; 
foe) ard, and yore _ x phe Ao ons Peet 


(2) 
2nd coldneh Joan. err phe 
Lenka I heard them co Hymen cry; 
The more uhey cry'd, _—_—_ wy Bey 
My ſervants wept, and yer 1b. 
ou ee; lun goars/obred 
EY 
Bur yer my pro | 
neg Ltury rr dcfirous for to ſee " 


My father 1aſe#, whoin oy Peg my 
ins Charrioe, whh with his Et: us 
Then I did bearmy breaft, my clortts Exe: 

Totear Gly ef oe " 

My mind did ur pakmbag>es, dy "+ cn. 1 "EN 
And thruſt m y fs regs Hap nary 


ha [2 2M 
Tay SE ng 


EESoy He's mitic. / 
Father, 
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Father rejayer, Colchjans now be glad 


For now | am 1 
My wountry, a: 03; Al loſt: 
Nay, 1 have loft my Farber $99, Nos ve 
Was a kingd me of cootcarment ants; 
I char boch V19g00s, and nil cod tame, 
Yet by one van WA gered agun, 
I chat could quench 
Can't quencn,chh cre £ 
My charmes an ,znd Potions — £1yc me 
And Hecates Wi now ri NETS 
Me thinkerhac I PEIUAEs s & 
And ſorrow makes ms 


My brothers zh dhe et rhele atenal had, . 


Bur Art bath __ 
A whore embraces hut 


Ms my ply 
While our carey 


And doth rejoy 
Lerher laugh = 
dhe thall weep 
Medea will oy Wa 


Ee op yon: de " $0 on. 
Even at thy texc, as thou haſt begg ip mp... 


8. 
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LIB. L 


Ifchou wile not pity me, for my own fake, 
Yer on my childrgn ſorac compaſth cake, 
Their ſtep-morher wilt moſt unkindly uſc them, 
Nay, and perhaps moſt cruelly e chem, 

For they too much, ulas, reſemble. thee, 


" | in them thy living piſture Lean fee. 


and (ince they are of hee a liying Type , 
When I bchold rhe, 1 am weeping ripe, 

1 increar rhee by the, gods and the Yun 

My Uncle, and by that which I haye done | 

For chy ſake, and by my two Children dear, 
Which the pledges of our true affeRion were ; 
Return to my bed, who lefr all for thee, 

Be conſtant as thou didſt promiſe ro me. 
Againſt fierce Bulls thy aid 1 do nor ſeck, 

Or co charm tbe watchtull Dragon faſt aſleep, 


; Thee I whoa ldefer ved have 
| p)Cadeenkadedy hehe + 8 


If thou defirſt a Dowry, I did yeild 
which was told our in the field, 
Which 1 did make thee pleugh, while chou didft ſtay] 
Only ro bear the Golden Fleece away. 
My Dowry was the Golden Kam, which had 
This Golden Fleece, and was fo richly clad. 
This was my Dowry, and ſhould I aske thee 
To reſtore it back, thou wouldſt deny ic me. 
My Dowry was the preſerving thy ſeclfe, 
Can Creons Daughrer bri ſo much wealth? 
That thou doſt live and haſt anorher Bride, 
It was my gift, elſe tbou had ſurely dy*d 
Andirt was |, that gayetbes life ro be 
Thus thank lefle, and wngrareful uaro me, 
I will revenge-=. yer what doth ir pertain 
Unto revenge, if | wy wrarh proclaim ? 
U 4 
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oe gear ye xr kr you ſhall light ? 
© The cloſed moſt deadly Rrike. s 
n will follow'as my rage doch lead me on. 

h 1 repent the 4X when it is dong. 
For 1 repent that Fſhoulld cre preſerye * 
A man, har ded WE ry, 
The winged God Bark -adagdryays lay skie 
My wr , my ſorrows 
Ard ws rage he hath inſpir mart 
To plot, anda t're long fome Tragick pare 
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nederftod, ſhe dearly 


ibe thirteenth Epifile. 
d mach with dreams* writ 
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ſhips to Tre 
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admoniſhed bim to remember the Oracle, 


The Argument of 
the Sonne 
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a Haven of Bog 
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warres, For che 0rzele hal given this anſwer to the Greeiens, that h: 
thoal4 perih, that neſt aus 3 Sniacl Ot foot apos thi Trojas 


| ny But comragioes Proiflend was-riic firit chat land:d and wa 
by Hetor. 


LAODAMIA to PROT ESILAUS. 


Aodamie doch to thee ſend healch, 
Withing that ſhe might come co chee her ſelf, 
{ hear char chou in Alu art wind-bound, 
Would I had of che winds luch favpur found, 
To refiſt chy going bence, and hindec ir, 
Then tor che Sea to grou rough it was fir. 
Thea I had ki(sd rn ag 6s large 
Had ſpoken more aad given c chacge. 
Bur when the wind Roqd fair, thou could ao [tay , 
For ir did drive chy [wolling fails away, 
Thy Mariners had what chey did requice, 
It was no {, that did this wind defice, 
The wind char for che Maciacrs ſtood fair, 
Stood crofle for thee, and 1, that lovers were. 
And me from Procefolaus did divide 
while we were both in ſweet embraczs ty*d, 
My broken words ſhore of my m:aning fell, 
I ſcarce had cim; to ſpeak this word, farewell. 
For the North wind chy billoy y (ailes did cecch, 
And frea me did Protefi laus ferch, 
I look: as long as Ithy ſhip could ſee, 
Amd Ldid a long look after 
When thou werrouc of fight, yer 1 could ſce 
Thy hip, and to behold ir pleaſed me: 
Bur whca both thed, and thy ſwift ſailing thip, 


EE 
eyes | found, 
And preſeatly I felt dom im a 


#5, 


LIB, L. 


So that my Oy and old __ =. 

alchough much diligence the id hov# 

Could terch me back «© life, Akchough ac laſt, 

Cold water they into my face did cait. 
Their needleſs loye was thus expreſs'd, bur I 

Am ſorry thac they did nor, let me dyc: 

For when my ſenſes did return again, 

My love returned too with a new flame ; 

And chaſt affeRtion could no: ſpare my breaſt ; 
«Thoſe who do love, mult never hape to x< ©, © 
Now I teok no delight ro dreſs my hair ,,, 

Nor to wear rich apparel cook I care. 

And as thoſe wemen Bacchus hath inſpir'd 

With a rouch of his Viay taffe, and fir'd .., . 
Their boſomes, thar they run now here, nov there: ; 
Such did I in my furious rage 8p pea”, _ 


| The talkin wives of ane did come 


To comfort me, and rhus their ſpeech begg.. 
Ladenis courage take, pur on . 
Such royal robes as may your birth become. . . / 
Alas ! thall Lin pur robes delight, ys 
While that my ad at Troy's wall doth fg; 
Shall 1 my hair in curicus manner drede, .. 
While a weighty Helmer doch his hair preile {.., 
Shall I in new apparel gay appear, Ef 

While my Lord doth's Coar.of Armeur wear ? 
While thou art at che, wars, like one forlorag 
In carelefic habir I at home will mourn 2 
O Paris, chou chat waſt born co deſtroy 4 
With thy freſh beaury; the old Ciry Trg- 

As thou werr a woatan gueſt, may(t chou be 

A coward, and a milk op cacmy. 

Woald Helex had nor uno thee ſeem'd 

So fair, nor (he thy beauty ſo cſtcem'd. 
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24 es. thou with A m_ ' 
labour ro regain again thy wie. ; 

Woe's me, I fear thy ſad reyenge will e 
, Maby eyes weep, and many hearts to ake. 
The gods fromall ill forrune us defend, 
That my returning Husband may commend 2 
His arms to 744 wr 2 but when 1 muſe 
Or think upon the wars, 1 cannorchuſe 
Burt weep; and down my cheeks the tears do run, 
Like ſnow when iris cred by rhe Sun. 
When of Iliznm or Tenede:; T hear, | 
- Thoſe names do pur me in a ſudden fear, 
When of Simizand Xanrhus 1 have beard. 
Or 1d-, theſe ſange names makes me afcards 
Ner had P&ris Rolc Hiler, if ar length 
He meant to refgne her, he knew his ſtrength, 
For ſhe did come in 10yal robes of Gold, 
Adorn'd with Jewels, gloribus co behold. 
And with a warlikc fiect to FFoy ſhe came, | 
The Trojexs ſhew'd their great ſtrengrh by her train, 
And as Heles was ferched byhvs Fleer, 
$o I fear it ſhould with the Gr: craar meer. 
O——— my - whom? I, 

A valiant man, and him 1 greatly fear. 
For Paris ſajd that Her'ss vary fr 
the Grecians; and begin the blondy fig br. + 
If I be ſhe whom thou duſt leycmoRt dear, 
Take heed of Heffer, him 1 onely fear. | 
His name deth fill my thoughts with much unreſt, 
And is engray'd upon my troubled breaft, © ' © 
And as thou ſhunnet hin? fo alfo ſhan | 
Others, for many He 075 thither come. * * 
And as oft as thou-doſt prepared bghr, 

Say io thy ſelfe the'e words which 1 do write * 


Laodania 


« BY 


Ludamia char 


And keep my le 


LIB. 1. 


me care to make, 
c fefromdanger for her ſake. 


Ifthe Greciew raſe Troy vnro the ground, 

May'ſt chou ceme from the firge with ne're a wound. 
Let Merelavs with the Trojans fight, 
And take from Paris Helena, his rigbr. 
on the enemy, 
Let his good cauſe give him the victory 
It behoy'd Menelaxs with our blows 
rags ro inſulring foes ; 

ur thy caſeunco his is tar unlike, 

had therefore 1 do widh thee fo ro/bghr, 
That when the wars are done thou mayſt rerurn, 
And in my loving 


And when he chargerh 


You Trotans I intreat 
Of all choſe enemies 
| Forevery drop of b' 


coniefle mind 
To have call'd him back, bur no firength 


And my 


And at the threſheld of th 


Thy foot did 


Whick bath been al 
we may of ſome ill luck divine, 


lie full warm, 
—_— 


tha dos doth vroceed 
From his veins, from my veine doch alſo bleed: 
Protefilaus no ſtrike 

With his drawn ſword, nor Rtand the Puſh of Pike ; 
Let Menelans 


blows can 


moye, 


could find, 
For my rongue ſtop, before rhe words were ſpoken, 


broke off, which was bur a bed roken. 
thy farhers gare 


did trip _ 


counted 


for a 


Which when 1 did behold 1 was afraid, 


_ thus 


ugts re 


hope the ſtumb 


ſelfe in ſecrer faid : 
ng et his foo: ſhall be, 


a ; my Husband ſhall rerurn ro me. 


—_ 


Theſe 
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Theſe things unto thee 1 do now relare, 
Thar 1 thy courage may thereby 2bare. 

And I do wiſh, thar I ar laſt may find, 

The fears we vain, which nowmoleft my 

Beſides the Oracles ſay, be who ſhall 

Land firſt upon the Trejaz ground, ſhall tal 

Firſt by the ſword ſure s ſhe, 

Thar by che wars ſhall the firſt widow be. 
Heaven defcad thee, that thou may*ſt nor ſhew 
Thy valour, leſt thy yalour 1 do rue. 

Let thy ſhip be the laſt to ſhore doth ſtand, * 
Let thy ſhip be the laſt doth come ro land. 

Of all rhar goes on ſhore be thou the laſt, 

(Vnto thy Fathers land thou dofſt not baſt. 

Bur when thou commeſt back, rben do nor fail 
To uſe thy Oates, and clap on all chy fail. 

Then make thou haſt ro come our of thy ſhip, 

And on the welcome ſhore moſt nimbly skip. 4 
When Phebus lyerh hid or \} ine« moſt brighr, 

1 chink upon thee both by day and night, 

yer more on thee by night than day, for night 

Is the ſweer time, that yeilderh Mai's delight. 
For then they lye within their Sweer-bearrs arm, ” 
Who with their cloſe embraces keep thetn warm ;- 
VVhile in my widows bed I lye ar pleaſure, 
VVanring rrue joy, 1 think on former leaſure. 
And then a dicam doth yeild-me ſome delight, | 
Somerimes again my dreams do me afiright. 
Me»thinks 1 ſce thee with a viſage pale, 

Telling to me a ſad and mourntul rale. 

Then waking our of my black dream, I til, 

And ſor thy ſafery offer ſgerifice 

VVirh Frankincenſe, which 1 with rears becew, 
$0 that in burnigg, ir doth brighter ſhew., 


LIBL 
ks when we pour oyleto 2 dying flame, 

|: doth begin ra riſe, ane blaze again. 
come? 


O when will that moſt happy 
Thar 1 ſhall embrace thee arcoming howe, 
Virh ſuch a ſweer exceſſe of joy, till I 

Languiſh with pleaſure, #nd-embracing dye. 
Vhen wilt thou tell me,wben we are a bed, 
How mar y thou in war beſt conquered ? 

and in the midd*ſof thy fweer flory leave, 
Tokifle me, end a kife from me receive z 

VWhile thar a kifſe is the full point ro ſtay 

Thy _ refreſbed by this fweer delay. 

But I think of Trey, the ſens and wind, _ 
Then fear doth drive all bope out of my mind, 
And 1 do ſear, becauſe thy ſhips are fiag*d 

By winds, 25 if ro lay thee aflay*d 

VVho will fayl with croſſe wind ro his own land? | 
Then from thy Country fail, when winds withſtand. 
Niprune will) not permie you for to come 

Unro his C ity, and therefore come home, 

Spare goirg (Grecian») the winds do {orbid, 

And icme divine power in the wind is bid, 

By theſe warres you ſcek only re regain 

inadulrerefle, O turn your ſhips again. 

But why ſhould I recall thee back thus now 

Ler calm winds ſmooth again the Seas reugh trow 

I envy now the TYojen Dames, who ſhall 

VVith grief behold their busbands funera]. 

On her Eusbands head the new manied Bride 

Shall pur a Helmet, and when ſhe bath ry*d 

His arrrovr Cloſe unto him, and 8cth mak |! 

Kim ready, ſhe a kifie from bim ſhall rake: 

Such duriſul imploymwent ira blifie, 
Her ſervice is rewarded with a kifee. 


ws: 
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And being arm'd comp'early, when ar large 
$he may give to him a moſt lovidg charge 2 
ing him as he rendrerh her. love, 
To rerutn, and offer his arms vo: Fove, 
And he cbcying ber comman4 will be 
Care 'ull co fig -7t abroa4 more _ 
And when he cometh bome, the will un}ace 
His telmer, and him in her araisimbrace. 
To me in abſence, fear deth ſorrow bring, 
And I conceive t-e worſt of eyery thing, 
while chat rhou unto che wary art gone, 
have thy Þ ure made in was at Home. 
And fondly unto it 1 often talk, 
And do embiaceir, as —_ walk. 
Thy ſhape in ir fo liv ha & 
Could ic ſpeak, it oe br _ 
On ic 1 look, andofrca ir behold, 
And for thy ſake do in my arnis enfold ; 
And to i by Pi&ure often 1 complam, 
As if ty Pi&ture could-reply gain. 
By : bee in whegi my Soul alone delighrs, 
By our tr < love, and equal marriage rixes ; 
And by thy life wich 1 do wiſh you may 


Bring back, alchougb ry Yair be rurned'gray ?, 


I vow it chou aſt ro ſend re me, 

I will obey, avid raight way come to rhee, 
For whecher thou dok chance ro live'or die, 
Im life or deark j'1e bear rhee company. 

Of my Lerrer tis ſhall rhe conclufion be, 
Take care of thy ſef ifr ou car*ſt for me, 
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yprrmmeſira ſends to thee who doſt remain 
Of many brothers by their own Wires ſlain, 
I for thy ſake am in cloſe priſon penr, 
And for faving thee do endure puniſhment. 
I am guilty becauſe 1 did ſpare thy bloud, 
© A proſferous wickednefle is counted 


_— on et 
Or althoyghi k 
Becauſe to kill thee — 
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up virkn bend 7 ore. 5mty odors 
rs cav 
. fre was given, = 


CLLIALEINESS, 


And ſweet incenle unto the 
The common people did on Hymen 


ET nr ng 
apr | n1:1! op heck bent. {pread 
belagboikh wines on 


$0 that my warm bloud and my colour fled, 
And lefr my cold upon rhe bed, 

Asſoft and weſtern wines co mak 

The Corm'td tnove and Aſpive \ettves to (hake 
So [ rrembled} while thou lefdf ac that rime 


Entranc'd with drinki ep procurivg wine, 
| Thinking to obey my farkers 7 pour þ 


1 ſate up, and took the ſword in my band ; 
: H 3 


hed 
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Burt fear poſes 
— Ang na wldy 
Then oft my hatr Ig 7 
And ſoftly Ava did rea 6p 


Fac 
T-erefore obey his egmam 
Take courage, 

And boldly with 

yet fince I am a you 
Unfirt co aft a bloody 
yer imitate thy fiſters now 


VVho have by thig xj = Tec (hnbinds Me 


yer it this + ang 4 ny 

Toſtain it with my p57 
D> they dcf rye $3 .pall 
Our fa he's Kirgdone : 
Some ſtrangers might fu, 
As dowrics given 


Though they deſex clerye ft halle 4 lf 0 


Dow 
Maids do nor loyea wrd, ki 


[ ng.ta9 
My fingers firrer are ts ſpin, he ae 


1f we commic rhis 


Having thus complain”, Sr Ma p—___ 
my. 


And dropped on thy es. 
And while thy wo ge we hon A; 
Thy hand though {ord apo 
And leſt my father pg 

Wirh theſe wards 1 did 

Riſc Lonus who doſt pow ala wy 
Ot all chy brerctuea none are left a ive ; 
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|| Make batt thy, Be clip Night bf 
(| take hut; Tthyy ql he 


Awak'd from 
To ſee the glirrttitg Fog aorad rg yer in my 


did » 
Hake rug Oe Edd my 
=_ 4 w_ Pally Sg 
H law mes — in per apy: ' 
br _—_ was wanting 19 ma ends on > 
he Ped aloe 

hg TT hovers MRS. " 

ior, ci he 

I on us ny har tape, 


Towſon tet m0 6 Cop. 


Ofpleaſure yield great Lapicer deb heighs 

On een wh Ki ih ton, , 
ſtood, cloth' ſhape of n ow, 

While in her fathers ceam both oiled and cold, 


| bar CONIEEIIOEY bebold ; 


And low'd aloud, when the to ſpeak allai'd, 
Her ſhape and yoice did make her both a' Taid 
Why doſt then fy from thy own IE ale, 


| Or admire thy ſhape in rbart watcy 


Thus the that was 4 Iofianh (2h rot 
Is enforc & to ſeed 


4 Thou d:ink'ſt eg os in amaze 


TIED EREY WRne GREY look and gaze. 
H3 


Vyhar puni pet thake 
blu gary en 

And 1 muſt die, e 1 would not paw 

My brothers bloud, andcruelly bim kill. 

If therefore tho reſpeaeſt me me thy wife. 

Or loveſt me, becauſe 1 fav'd hy life ; 

Help me, er it 1 dic, 1 thee defice, 

To y my body on the funeral fire. 

E nbalm my bengss with thy moiſt rears, aed then 
$a that hou carefully do bury them, 


L189 
| oy ra dg 
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mas i! rewarded for her pier 
"* For ſhe moſt like unto @ feichful wite, 
Did loſe eſe ber Onn to ſave her bands life 
ing hand is tired with the 


| Chae or elſe I would more Wite, 
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Argument 


| The 


« PARIS HELENA. 


Aris ſweer Helen, wifberh health to thee, 
| Practoat which you can onely give ro me. 
' _ RC Log Gom'v reveale ? 
"Y know [ love you oy 
£ "ined iv 1 wi —— "na 


Ho 
Fad 
Ling 


my IS | yy edgy wy fame. 
+ Ang | increar you Piry.an me, 

becauſc+ my preſeri preſecie lferings proceed from thes- 
VVith a countenance read not the re, 


Receiv'd ine ferry ich I wiſh, 


promile keep in this, 
& perforaded 6 


Tin? perfotles me ts wn 
This journey, which ſhe weuld propitious make, 
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For finee that Vettus promiſ'd me, that you 
_ be my wife, > aan. gy 

her perſwafions made me to 
FromTrey, and unto Lohr this. 
And ſhe did make the wind meſt fair to ſtand, 
She thar's {; from the ſen might ir command 
And as the th'd the (ca, and ca'm'd rhe wind, 
pr ter wy ny He moſt ſoft and kind. 
I did not find love I broug it the flame, 
VVith me, and ro obrain thy love I came, 
By wandring ſtorms 1 was nec hither drove 
My ſhip was guided hither by rue loye. 
Nor came 1 hither like a merchaor man, 
I have wealch enough, the it maintain, 
Nor yet the Grecian Ciries here to view, - 
For richer in my Ican ſhew. 
"Tis thee 1 aske, "Trrhee 1 onely crave, 
VVhom Venus gromis'd me that 1 fhould have. 
I askr thee of her when I did not knew the” 
She promis d that ſhe would on me beſtoi« thee, 
For of thy beaury I had heard p be 
Before mine eye had e're beheld the ſame. 
yer 'tis no wonder, if that Cupius Bow, 
VVith feathered arrows makes me ery Amo: 
Since by unchanged fates ir's ſo ardain'd, 
Then do not thou their hidden will withſtznd. 
And that you may beleeve jr is my face, 
Receife the truth, which 1 will here tclare. 


Her dream, which he unco his Prophets told, 


LIB |. 


Who ſtraight forerold thar Paris ſhould deftroy, 

And like a kindled brand ſer fire on Troy. 

Bur I do think rhey rather might divine, 

was brand « Ggnibe this on mi E , 
though I like a Shepherds ſon was bred, 

My ſhape. and fpiric ſoon diſcovered 

That 1 had nor been born the fon of carth, 

Bur that 1 claim'd Nobility by birth, 

lathe Troy valleys there's a place, 

Which many crees with a co d ſhade do grace. 

Wherein no $ de feed nor any Oxe. 

Nor Goars, thar loye to climb upon high Rocks, 

Here looking towards Trey , and to the Sen, 

| ſteod and lean'd my ſclfe againſt a wee, 

The rruth 1 rell, me thought the earth then (hook, 

As if oppreſſed with ſome foor, 

And preſently ſwift M-rcary from the skies, 

Deſcended down and ſtoad before mine cics, 

And therefore what I ſaw 1 may unfold, 

br Þ ragne = nag—miey of. Geld. 

And t goddefles, Venu', Tun, Pallar 

Did ſer their render feet udon the grafſe 

Th:n cold amazement ſti my hair, 


' Bur winged Mercurie bid me not to fear, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


, *The marter, 'twixt theſe 


* Thou arr, ſays he, c*olen ro ju 


and end 


* About their beaury, ſay they, whichghall be 

* Accounted the beauriful of three 

This meſſage 1 from Jupiter de bri 

VVhich rs, he from the earth did fpring, 
And through the air did a quick paſſage make, 
And by his words I did more courrge take. 

Sorhar my mind more fortified grew 


And dreadlefic I eachone of them did view, 


C. i 


es, who conrend 


107 


VVho 
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Who unrome fo beaurifull did « 
I IP ar dy by ow eſt were, 
one of them my ve, 

Her beaury ſhew's ſhe was the Queen of Loye, 
But they corrending which ſhould fa. 1eſt be, 
Did all with moſt 11cd gifts ſolicire me. 
June did tairly promuſe 1 ſhould be, 
A mighty Monarch, Pal#s iſ'd me 

ſo that a doubr did now ariſe,  _ 
Whethy I would qhufe ro be grea or wiſe, 
Bur Venus ſmiling then, Paris, ſays ſhe, . 
Thoſe giſts of theirs bur glorious tioubies 
T'le give thee Helrza rhou ſhalt hereafter 
In thy arms imbrace Led2'? tair daughter. 
Thus buth her gift, and beaury conquer's me, 
So thar ro her 1 gaye the viary, 
And aft:'rwazd my fate ſe kind was grown, 
Thar now to be the Kings ſon I was known, 
Ar wy inſta|\ment all rhe Cours did joy, 
Kept ina yearly feſtival in Troy 
And as 1 lov'd 1 was belov'd bf many, 
Bur for thy ſake 1 would nor match with any. - 
Kings and (ukes daughters did of me approve, 
and faircſt Nymph with me did fall in love, 
yer all of them were bur deſpif'd of me, 
After 1 had this hope of marrying thee. 
Day and night in a mind 1 thee did keep, 
And thinking on thee I ſhauld fall all. ep - 
How comely would thy preſence ſure have been 
Whoſe beaury wounded me a though unſeen ; 
I was cni/amed wittfafirange defire, 
Burning when I was abſent from rhe fire, , 
My hopcs 1 could no longer now contain, 
But to lea pur forth, wy with to obrain , 


And 


Fo 
n_—_—_—__— ——— — =O ITT. 


LIB I 


and now the loſry P won fell'd, 

And trees for g ſhips moſt firing beld. 
The woods of Gargerms, . pur Ids did yield, 
Great ſure nn I ſhips did mild. 
1 builr their decks, and lined che ſhips fide” - ' | 
With planks of Oak, Cm clas z- 


them bebde. 
With ro | to ge wh 9h yard ar 's 
And 1 did ſex on the ſtern Y 
The image ofthoſe Goda which did Jvey, 
4nd on my own ſhip I did: meke rhern paine 
YVeaus and Cupid tha: it might not want 
Her ſafe jon, whrbangnn'd ma, 
By her affi ſtanee I ſheuld marry thee. 
$0on as my fleet was builded thus and fram'sd, ' 
Toſca I prefaarly reloly'd re ſtand 
My father and Mother, when 1 did require” 
Their ave 10go, would nor gran: my defice, - 
Or licence me, ad therefore ro baye ſad 
, both of them aflai'd, 
i7a "with looſnedbair 


Sid, wicker gocſt how y bow hal ing again, 
By crofling, mo deſtroyi 
The truth the ſaid Ge liet: Fand a fire, 
enter ſoft breaſt with defire, 
Afair wind from the Port my fail did drive, 
And 1 in Helena Countrey did arrive, 
Where thy Husband did me much kindnefſe how : 
And ſure the gods decreed it ſhoutd be (o, 4 
He ſhew'd me all that worthy was of fight 
In Lecedemen to breed me delight. 
But there was nothing that my fancy teok, 
og ray tcous ook ; 


And if thou hadſt conrended 
| Had ſurely giver thee the vittery. 
For ooo 


mY ntry known. 
all I NY Hrieth riſe, 
= y veaury onely brar awafthe prize, 
Belceve me, fame did nor report'ſo much 
As thou deſcry it, cy beabry ſc@nerh ſuch, 
That Te 5 41d oorthy love diſdain, 
And to ſtcal rhee 'away did bin no frame? 
When ſuiring © the Latede monies faſhion, 
Thou didft ſport with the young inen of thy Naion, 
In ſtcal'ng thee'? like his juſt debire, - 
Buc how he teuld reftore thee I admire. - | 
For ſuch a beaureous prey had fure deſ-ry 4, gh 
, Tohave been kepr and conflabtly preſery's,1 2» 
For befo! e thou ſhouldſt been todk irom my bed. ' 
Before 1 would looſe thee, 1 would looſe a head: 
+123, could 1 have ceer fo forgone thee. 
O- while 1 liy d haye let thee been took f.om wey 
1erif 1 muſt reſtore thee ficeds art laſt, 
I would have ye" prefum'd re routh, and rat * 
The golden apples of rhy Virgin tree ? 
And nt lend thee back with Virginity, 
Or ifthat T had ſpar'd thy Virgin treatures 
I would have ciijed ſome other plenſures. 
Then g1ant thy love ro Pe-is, who will be, 
While | live moſt conſtant vnto thee. 
I will be conſtanc co your own defire, 
My love and life ſhall boch ar onite > expire. aha 
B 
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Refore great king 
ous Eo Jon mom 


—— Ro foodie 14id chaſe. 
When Lune, Venus and faic Pale! rovy 
Thei naked roars une preg 
Ideen v Not 

mae otbetary 0 eats meth Jud, 
yet I donorr of my ele&ion 
My mind is tom firſt affeRion. 
lbeſcech thee ler noe my | cxqdymr 
bans web + ores ehny ro 

rel oregon % 
Nour birt is ſo is alſo mine, 
Sothar if hay 


Beneath your birth, bedi 'darall, 
your or, £ 
For if you ſearch into m 
_ and Alc fre arc of kin to me, 

my father Prim doth _ Sceprer ſway, 
Ofc? rear'ſt kingdom in 
thay iries hoes >" CO ſee, 
A emples Maſe ie. 
Thou ſhalr 


ket there hd ti 
Cn IOnT 
4nd ſtore of Troj!1n wives in every ſtreets 
The poverty of Greece thou wilt then pity, 
When thou ſceſt one houſe 8s rich a3 a City» 
yet Sp 114.@ I canner contemn with ſcorn, 
Becauſe thou in that bappy Land werr born. 
But Sya1ta is poor, and cannot afford thee 


Dreſſings, which with thy beauty may agreg. 


112- 
Thar face of thine 


Se ae Fry np +oo Sonar 
Who with this Heayerily office was befriended. 
To fill F-ve. Cup, a4 wich whcersl 

Tre ſtrengrh of his Neff and 
A Troian in Aurerd' eook 


Who dcth begin begin the day, try, contadete night 
Anchi/e: was def; ro from Heſs 
Whom the Queerof Loye debired” 


And Jid deſcend in the 1dr8 Wally, * 205k 


In amorous ways to ſi with tits dnd dal 
Iama ſveianeoe] and in eruch, 7, 


You ſhould compare wy k 
With Menelaus ; Lfapy we 
p ould not in your cheice be pri 

By aL fiir ner 
Tofuch as bloudy Arrexe hit 4bM;* 
Who with the fleſhof men his 


From which fight r»e Jung fri ef Horſes fed. | 


My Grandfather did nor 

As M-nelaus Grandfather, who did 
Myriifas bloed, mbo being murder” A 
He into the Myrtan{ca cid throw. 


Nor yer our greatGrandfachertatcheth atcet, | 


; (Like unro Tantetes in thi Shyies water 
Apples and water, whictrare beth ſo nj p 
His |ips, and yeBfram his rouch'd ! fl 
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if from rhe» ghoy heſtideſe ndcy been, uetT 
Neve would me with 9 exo there hin. k il 31 "_Y IT C114 
pocapertigton {$90 macepe eny-e—ay gar bib -1t-;3 5 


it * 
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atm on 
For ir Gb greveme mh ds be 
How with his 
And 1 cauld 
Dorh thy ſmall 
Andit did 
How be would caft his 
| td when vat he movie Houſe lf, 
fe bows | yi 


AC 

When 1 look'd away, JeR4 lhould ſe, 

Thy beauty made me lows again op thee. 

< gow 1 ro look an 
ru? , = Cn RY 

_ ive may 


by'd. 
ta flacrer CD perceive 
Tae 14d love ce, nora L genes 5. 


<> Ia fn, 
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"Thou 
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if 
| 
T 
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And romy view thy 


— 


fair breaſts which wert farcmore whice in fhb#, 


domny 


Or whirer chan thavH 
When Furiter and Led 
When 1 beheld ther, T1 


Then i& on rhe | 
My grief, and both ofrher 
Thy waici-g maids whb 


i «dS eanuau_c iocaocucCM xX6 #Dlc 4 _ _ 


They both did leaverne'Feforg had | ww 000 
And do wiſh C—_ ſomes 


To haye madethee prize 
That he 18. go. rhe 

Our of the field, and te l 
As Hippom ines fair Atelents wore 
Who all her former fairdha key our-run. 


a 2» © 4 ©@©-=< S PDT a ca _ 
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Lag en" Ts 
Thou mn the X '4 
RG = koi way 
Achclows nan | 1 — pd 
$0 by ſome ya wr CRITETS 
Would win het by WY = 4 


veal BEN Tvetr s Nag 
And art thy feet =T +7 wget an, Pg 
O thou that art thy A | 

To whom even Jove hinif@lft why, wy 
To be a husband; iffo be | 
Not by birth Rl frow] 


des + 0 C 
Or here in thy 

Tit ans 

That it unto 198 q" , 

My fiſter eruly$ wer, | DARED WH 

That with Io be, _ 4 

; Then fince d face,” ; . 

_ 507 AF ar Ry 

boner the Ama Wool W 

If thou wile me lye witi 89-1 5d T 

Fog Dro fo Nv oe 

To wrong thy ku: b vor s 1 

Or char chy ering hp ann? 

/ 11/0 yotru 222-9" 

O Helen thou a cou po.) riginb:1 y 

if} vols nY 

dl! +] Lak 

rovoeb lv 4 

gin *73 +64 
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nd L if Thorens by 
als I » Maſh 
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milo del, 
er ye." «opens, 
1 do fay ye 
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Thir thou followed'® me-it Gallnoe be thoughs,” - 
For I al.ne will bear:the ,and fault, 


And when you 

Thou in T3 Ciry thele live. as 

Ador*d as if thou had'ſt ſome 
thou doft 


X To Pe ches Let he ker fechr again? 


a 
aciens 4 
evo wn Ser od rae, 


Theſtus, yer Mines made no warre. 
| LET * 


grearer than hey are, 

«And fear may be withoue all ground of fear 

ie othnn yy wan wars ſhould enſue, 
mapa. of" --- - 
ELSE horſes, 


I 3 Nor 


Did reſcue our Enemy z 
VVho did intcnd to drive awapthen al, 
VVhereon they did me Ad-axndiy call. 
And of Tho-tus, v4 Dribelun1, " 
Anda rg coke pid wy por, 
asin 'my-part,  *- 
'So with my bow. coaldkican T_; TS 
And I know M. n:lau h 2 vip 
A forward yourh, nor-coutt he.ge fo much. ; 
Belides, Hedt, r'» my Brovhens who may Rand - 
In account of Souldiers, fv a whole band | 
My ftrength, and forces arc uiiwmoyn to rh 007, 
Nor knoweſt thou what hiudbarkd | hall do, | 
And therefore, cirher no wary (bt ieniar, | 
Or Tr-jan forces ſhall whe-/Gpin 
Yer could be :ontent or 
ee PO ee eethes 
2 if al che watld , 
Thou ak ow _ ys : 
$yeert Heler then conſent me, 
what I bave promis'd tall periods de, 
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ts figuvs &c. 


At firſt her Letter will be fowre, 
And on her paper ſeem to Jourre ; 


HELENA'S Arſwerts PARIS. 


Ince thy wanton Lerter did infe> 
Whed I did — negleRt 
To anſwerir > Since to anſwer it can ve 
No breach of thaſtiry ar all in me. ( 
What bIdnefle war 4t in thee, thus to break 
All Lawes of hoſpiratlity and wo ſpeak 
Thes by your Lerter therby for ro move 
My affetion and folicire me for love. 
Didſt thou on purpoſe (aile into our Port # : 
Thar thou might'ft wooe me, and with fair words court, 


And had not we power $0/ayvid this danger ? 


Didſt rhqy, come. as's gueth, or) y? pooney 
yrens Hr bd. way I 
To ptditcd from rydenefſ; and1ruttio wy __ 


—— 


I Ra eOAQOWwo no wmwMowW 
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Becauſe once Tefous Role me a3 @ prey , 

- $1all I che Second time be ftolne'eway F 
k had becp yay faulr had I given 
beg agBay will Tweoc, 
had yer nOT I 


i. 


Bur Paris comes when 
Thar Helen may be ftill the worlds (coffe. 


yrs | —y 
pore nate tantet 2? 

rx py roar do nor feare, 

| But beeauſe womeg ſhould ner ſoon believe men, 


Wi and thac a fair ene 
jo lelFge haſt, ver I wil thac rare one, - 


-mether did offend, 
| Jy her examgle you 


Ce Fits ities of, 


—c 


me t® bend, 
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My Mother was deccin 'd; Fowe ro ber came 
of & milk whare feathered Swan. 
"tis BK 
For ao mifake can 


Nay though from Japicer hy ſelf doth fpring , 

-AnT P. ops, nod Ante 10the bal ki®z j 

ny and decriv'd my Morber, 
ef thy Nation, 


yer 
Remov'd from [# the filth degree 
And pry ny wn. ; 
a great, land, ſuch is this wo enjoy. 


pdinfull yopage rake 
Through che rough Seasy and all even tor cy (ile. 


Fu 


| 


LIB": 
Ids hadh carriage axthe Table, = 
0h Io Silewble «amadlc. | 
| wilt ea meglance; 
ſermon d then the cup do'trake 
an 
i 2 G2 drink, $f eakire mes 


ſo fingers, or a 
Rf ne capers that thou 644 hin. 


| led 1 coafeiſe I have biaih't inany Themes, 
ſhould G&cern tby fgnes. - 


bread 
oo thou haſt h 


riane 
- rey narne 
And underneath them ams. ? 
| look”r on it, bur ſorw'4'nor 


Torefiſt the Re demaptaatiny 
Vertue abſtains 


be. 
(cnn ener 


had | +>» — . | 
Nayeren my husband Nedprdons, = rae. 


But 


, _— _ 


4) gainſt my will, 
mollify my breaſt, 

If you love me lex it be ſo expreſt = 
Ler me live as fertunc hath allotted me, | 
Do ner lack 9 mma wp chaſtiry- 
Bur /exus. promis'd thepin the Ldzen weed, 
Ee Pani as 
One promiſed a Kir gdewe 
T other that thou in wars hould't pro 


oy ene — ER ge, 
I ſcarce belies "exhegnkieds. be: , —_ 
Verb a6 _ 


Were the rf an, yeb parts fain'< q 


Ly "ce ah lin ule Ges 


Could think hy judgment tat 
1 am concent that men may beauty prize, - 

That beaury V-mes proiſes, ſhe. epvies. - - 
Ther's no affur 


Farting CIISNT 
For kno I rok care to enquire of thee. . 


LIBL 


$o by « fair wind 1 ſhou d be berefr 
even in the midſt i 


0 may 1fift inc my g: 
[ hall haverropn 


«= hx 
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Falſe Jaſoy with fair protai'es deguild 

es Who ehenen def: 

Her Father Eeres was ther there, ts who, © 
When ſhe was ſearn'd by Je/Fr, ſhe mig'y coke. 
Ner her Mother Ipſer tb whorn ſhe | 
Might reruitny nor her fifter Chalciove. 

I tcar norrhis, was Hot Meth dfraid. 

4For thiſt who wen beft, fooneſt are bearai'd, 


ips in the harbour do in ride, 
yon pr pur arc re abiſe. [ 
And thar ſame fire-brafiTr66 we, 0 
Of which thy mocher dremr, and chat fe Fe 
_— beoTy Ns _ - 
car Coſ)anths's diſtal 195 | 
F 
A! 
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Bl 
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& 
uell, yet ch jt 
To lore him, who Ffexrcatntide be mine.” ©} 


LIE: 
| e I ro Sea would go with ther, 
, _ ben I ave no 
's ( EG 
: bband 1 dtd noo delude : 
a Lon my mind witew, © 
CES ap 
are . 
nd rr hned wo fed Leroy ap 
A kind of painfull fear reſtranrh aw 
and how t 


| know you can dilemble if you | . 
Then ſport aid fpare oor, bur lex us be wary, 
*\nd if nor chaſt; ler uy at keadbe: of ary. 
| [et area Menelas: adfertt be,” 


to Geer, oe: 


| = 
| Forwhen 


hl 


*Ts 

He fear” benury, bar my,cha tity 
Did take away char idle Jab © yaeh dir 
To make ſcorn hy odrleh we, MEiet 5. 54 


-—— 


In one houſe, we may galk.ugro <ach other. 
And work we! wha we gp bh alot mls 1s 
1 know thou haſt a fair [luring 
Yarn on; 


& licle wat. r que 

Did not the tour 
F.ghe wich the Gn 
And dſt thou nor, 


ny lor wo 845 rat os 


». 


| 


Bur Paris follow thou the wars 


boyes-- 2 1" 
And in theſe wars 'tis wiſdom for to bghr, 
; And any Maid that's wiſe will take delighe. 

Not upon Ie yolume of modeſty finnd, 

Han _—_ time give thee wy hand. 
2 {3 

you do mean : 

Thus far this ilry Lerrer hath reyeal'd 
A piece of my the teſt is cotcea)'d. 

By Clymene and Aobra we may further 

Mate known eur minds, more ro each othes 
For theſe rwo Maidens in fuch waters be 
Companions, and Counſellers to me. 
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And if 1 promiſe, 1 wfll come awar, 
And perform promile wit out all delay, 
If ſeas continue ill their raging anger, 
bo Atm « wntemr $7 ve | 
Either wy arrempe happy prove 
death ſball give an eos hos. : 
do 1 with my bocy may be driven , 
> 04. Shy Hake, thy beloved " aq 
thou wilt we it, and y 'was 1 
wn oy os this man did dyc 
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HERO #% LEANDER 


Hat healeh Lean fer which thou ſene'ſt in word , 
. Come and more realy ro me affot d. 
For our joyes arc deferred by thy lay, 
And my love growes impatient of delay. 
Our love is equal, bur I amthe weaker, 
For men are of a ſtour and Rronger narure. 
Maids have a tender body and tot mind , 
If thaw do ſtay, I ſhall with grief be po'd. 
You men can [, end the tedious time and leaſure, 
In buntingorſome cther countrey pleaſure, 
Or ſometimes you can go unto the Courr, 
Orin r.ding, Or;tilting cake your ſporr, 


ec many a time, 
And ſpend ſome hours in drinking of rich wine. 
Fu unto me love doths torment prove , 
T have no bufine's here to do, bur love, 
Thou encly art a pleaſure umo me, 
1 love thee more than can believed be, 
Ter Cs rr rd 
Wondri yeth rhy comming unte me. | 
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When thou didſt fwimo the = 
When day is done and the'more 
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LIB. 1. 


$ayes (he, here will be ſtrangers I do think 
= potion 7per x theſe words (be dorh drink. 
heander come, and letour number be 
Increas'd, for I doleve thy company, 
ma wa; bo love return, 
For why ſhould 1 till lye a and mourn? 4 
Thou haſt no cauſe thus Kill ro beg 
Venus will calm the ſea, and faveur rhee. 
$owerimes to wade through the ſea I begirty 
pb hach ro women fara ll bin. 

Jaſon over it in came, 
Bur awoman give to theſe ſexs their name. $ 
If thou fear'ſt thou hould'ſt want ſtrength to performe 
This d ouble labour; ro come, and return: 
Ler us inthe midſt of rhe ſea both meer, 
And w ith a kifſe each orher kindly greer. 


1, ( Then ts our Ciryes both rerurn again, 
\ ir 


This would ſome comfort be, were vain. 
I would that we had to ne hy 
| | Which makes us loye in ſecrer , nor of ſhame. 
' | ®For loye and fearfullnefſe do ill agree ; 
That perſwades ro pleaſure, this ro modeſt y. 
When thar young 7 «ſ#* did to Colcbss come , 
He bore away Medes with him ſoon. 
| He fenigierewened with bis per 
' ighr rerurned w $ in, 
; | Thou com'ſt ro-me, bat kaves ae iching, 
And frrim'ft when (hips can ſcarce a pailage 6nd. 
Hamy L-an1er have a care hereafter, 
ro deſpiſe, bur fear the water. 
Sgbng ſkips unto the ſea are made a ſcorn, 
ak it chou thy armies can more chan Oars perform 3 
The Mariners (L'ander) four to ſwin, 
Till they are forc'd, when oy have hip. wrackt bin. 


VVor's 


146 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
VVo's me, I pe ſwade*gaink char I require, 
Lec not my words diſcourage thee I defire, 


Bur as ofc as I to the blew ſeas look 

My hearr is with a ſudden cold fear Arook: 
And I am troubled with my laſt nights dream, 
Though I ena. 4-1 thac ixdid mean 
About morning, when the Candle lcepy grew 
Andwint's, when dreams moſt uſually are cruez 
Our of my crowſie fingers fell my thread, 
And on my pillow ty aees ws to 

When in my dream I chought thar 1 had ſeen 

A Dolphin, that on the rough waves did ſwim. 
VVhich the waves caſt up onthe ſhore, and left 
Upon the boiling ſands, of life bet efr, 

I kn>wnot what this might prelage, or mean, 
EEESRSD 
wilt not y ie, trou 

Colo coniiinthes.. 


I rou will grow calm, then flay 
And throv calm the way. 
Andull o- fince thou can t — — come, 
Ler this Letter make the time nor ſeem long, |, 
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Furs tibi ſane pet myſlies ſacra Diana, 
- + *, Me t1hi wo 8 comem, [por amgy fulur ans 
$20: By Diend/(credthees I Terar to ite, 
Thy loving Ceaſort and Wite 1 will bes , 


And fo he caſt the Apple at the Maids fret ; who ignorant of his 
conning, reading it at unawars, ſhe promited hut (he woald 
to Aconivy, For it was & low, that was ſpoken before» the gods 
19 the Temple of Vi:us hoa'd be ratified, So that Arantms cndes- 
vours iathis Epiſtle to perſwade ber, that D:4s« bad infliged fickneſſe 
on her, b*cau(e (he had violated her promiſe made in «be goddeſſes 
preiencg- And to allure ber to hy deflres, bis Bxordiam endeavours 
to make ber confident eo read withoat any ſuſpition of deceit, like 
the former. Afterward he ſtrives ro make ber busband 
in her ſight, perſwading her that be was the cauſe of all ber ſickneſſe, 


ACONTIUS © CYDIPPE, 


E nor afiraid, ſince thar theu ſbale nor ſwcar, 
4s thou did(t before to thy Lover, here ; 

For thou didſt ſweat eriough ar thar lame time, 

VVhen thou didſt p:omiſc rhar thou wouldſt be mine. 

Rad it; and fo may the fichnels leave thee, 

And pins, which allo are a pain to me. 

For « by ſhou'd & ty ingenuous checks be ſpred, 

As in D ona*/ | emple with bluſhing red, 

Since to perform thy prom ſe I do moye thee, 

And not looſely. bur asa husband love thee. 

For if chole word thou wouldii bur call ro mind, 

V Vhic\ I did write ppen the Apples rinde ; 

And caſt petore thee, being read by thee , 

In 1cading it th u didſt promiſe ro me , 

Even (Hat which I do.nuw alikek delye , 

My words and faith do nar at Once expire. 
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When Diaadepriv'd thee firſt of health, | 
I fear'd ic ; Virgin think upon thy ſelf. 
And now 1 fear the fame; tor now ar lengrh 
The flame ot lovein me hath gorren ſtrength. 
My affeRion dothcacreaſe, and grow, 
Encourag'd by that hope which you did ſhew. 
Thou gav'{t me hope ,from thee it did ptocced , 
Diane 15 a witneſs to tity deed, _ 
For thoy didt ſwear by Diana's majeſty, 
Acontins 1 do mean to marry thee. 


| And to theſe words which frem thy mouth then wear, 


4 


_—_— 


Dian« bow'd in roken of conſenx. 


1f chou doſt ws. 7 wert deziv d by me, 


The deceit came ftromlove, my love from thee. 
beekivg rhereby'to thee to be united, 
Thar d win favour , wherewith chou wr frig kted, 


. Fme nor ſo crafty by nature or uſe, 


Thy beaury doth this craftinefle infuſe. 
Ingenious love, and nor my'art firſt joyn'd - 
Troſe werds which thee ro mc did bind. 
For love this cunning rrick to me diſclos'd 
And words of marriage into lines Compos'd. 

ler this AR otmine deceitgull prove, . 
tir be deceit to ger whar we love. 
And now I write, for favour 1 igcrear, 
Complain of this, if. chis be a c eccir. 
If loving thee, an injury 4 do thee, 
Theugh thou ſorbid me, [ will love and woe thee. 
Seme have by force their Sweer- hearts away brought, 
To write a Letter, ſhall ir be a faulr> | 
Since that a Lerger a new knor doth xye . 
Of that progs'd Jove berween thee and 1. 


- Though rbou art coy-26 me, yer 1 ſhall make thee 


Morc kind, and 1.do know tha; 1 (ball take hee, 


L 3 For 


I56 Ovid s Epiſtles 
For albeit thou ſcape our of this ner, 


Then force agai coineſle ſhall prevail. 
I doner holq that Peris was in fault, 
or thoſe who rheir defires by ferce have 
And ſo will I : alkrbough that death (heuld be 
His ſad reward, thar yenrures to ſteal chee. w* 
Wert thou lefſe fair, my fuir would be more cold , 
My flame proceeds eyes, 
ich do our-ſhine the bright ſtars in the skies. 
And from thy white neck, which thy brown hair graces, 
And from thy armes fit onely for imbraces. | 
What lene benaria Cicerly placed be 
Where filear ries | 
Thy Re the ivory are ſo pureand white, 
—_ I - > Not _ like. 
were , if L might praiſe r y 
Thy _ wn, erher would be beſt. 
Ir is no wonder ſince arr ſo fair, 
It by thy own words I did thee inſnare.: 
For if thou hculd'ſtronſeſs ghy felt ro be 
Taken by my deceit and creac j 7:04 
Ler md bem the enyy of ir, and blame, *' 
$o rhat 1 may the fruirs of love obrain., - 
Achilles did by force fair Byiſ-is rake, 
er ſhe loy'd him, and would not him forſske. 
*.nd fault with what thou wilt and angry be, 
$0 that in danger I nay enjoy thee, 
I that hayc moy'd your anger, will appeaſe 'you, 
And if you give me leave, 1'lke ſtrive to pleaſe you. 
For I will ftand before you, and rhere weep, | 
VYhile my tears with my words due tinee (hall wo 


d 


LIB.T. 
Agd like ſome ſervant ghar correRiion fears, 
I hold my hands vp, and beg with wy tears, 
Afſume your right, I'me a llave to your br auty ; 
Be you my Miftriſs, and reach me my dury, «+ 
Although that you ſhould ftrjke me, aod ſhould rear 
In an imperious manner my long hair. 
I'le ſuffer all, and onely affcaid be, 
Leſt you ſhould hurt your }and with ſtriking me. 
Thou needſt not ferrer me with iron chaibs, 
«He ſcrveth willingly whom love conſtrains, 
When thou'haſt ſatisfyed thy wrath on me, 
Thou'wilr then ſay ; how par'ent is he ? 
And noting my patience ſay, fince | ſee 
That he can ſerve ſo well, he (hall ſerve me. 
I know thou deft condemn me in abſence, 
And my good cauſe doth want a juſt defence. 
Thar only which Ion the Apple writ 
Is my rr” Avay ye love ndircd ir. 
Befides Diana maps {ed _—_ be, . 
Keep t iſe wit , though noc with me. 
She Ancg the bluſh, » hea as OE deceiv'd 
And ſhe did hear thoſe words which rhou didſt read, 
And who can be more violentthan ſhe, 
Toethoſe that do prophane her Maj.ſty. 
Who more angry than 4l:h++ with ber foo, 
M-re terce then was the Boarof Caljden, 
She made « fron; hounds their Maſter bunr, 
As he with them te chaſe wild beaſts was wont 
She did N:abe to a ſtone rransforme 
Which in Sythinj« ftands, and ſeems ro mourn. 
Cydippr, 1 dare nor ſpeak rrurh rothee, 
Ler my admoniſhmenc ſeem falſe ro be. 
yer 1 muſt her wrath inflits on thee 
This ficknefſc, when that thou hould'ſt marii'd be. 


bÞ & From 
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Hy _ => ing dy endo NE 


Ac forme ey wouldſt @ degin, 
She keeps thee from commirting of thar f 
Then do not zhou Dion: more incenſe, 
She may be brought to remir thy offence, 
Thar ſo —_— may not quite deſtroy 
Thy bexvry f d, thar 1 | ey it enjoy. 
Preſerye that beauty, which my love firſt bred, 
Where ſhowy whiteneſle there, 
May thoſe would crolle our love, endure chat pain, 
2 I while thou ar fick do now ſuſtain. 
1 would not have thee fick, nor married be, 
I know ror Which of theſe would moſt e me. 
Som times it grie»eth me, rhat I ſhould grieve thee, 
And that 1 35 fo cunningly. deecive thee, * 
= my miſftris's perjury, O puniſh tne. 
Je go ods; fron puniſhment ler her be free. 
ſomerimes 1 occaſion rake ro go 
By che door, that I' may know pads. 


Andina ſecreri _—_ hys ayer, fork 
Of your mid, how rake your ſleep. 
I would 1 ind becn 2 Phyſician bred, 


Tofecl ch ſe, and fir thy bed. 
RO ET nfm -Þ 
hile that my rivalis thee, 
He holds tn ; and xm * a 
Who is by alt the gods, 
And ed cher booty beaten og pale dochry, 
Thy »tyre arnfhe doefogn reach thereby. / 
He handles thee, and then'perhaps a kifſe, 
woe Naas von; r @ blifle, * 
permir ro my 
And rhe nny the rus of al ry hapet 
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LIB. I. 


Her ſelf, and Kiffcs theut muſt underſtand 
Are mine by c, then rake off chy hand. 
\ or ſhe toy own (hy 1 be, 
thou wilt commit ad rery. 
%ome orher Maiden chuſe that yer is free, 
For of her renemen. I Land-lord be. 
hou may'ſt believe covenants if not me, 
oſhew they're firm ker her eovdl them to thes, 
Therefore thou haſt norighr, I - \—_ 
Though ke rotee a tera 
ro 
Lag ghd nb poyers. 
Her Fathes did berroch her unto thee, 
Bur ſhe her {eli did give her ſelf ro we, 
He promis'd before men ſhe ſhould be thine, 
She promis'd before Diane ſhe would be mine. | 
He breaks his word, ſhe violates her oath 
And doſt thou dote which is the worſt of borh I 
Laſtly conſider, what the eyent may be, 
For he's in health, bur fick in bed ſhe. 
mr ge much edz yer thy Yar, 
is not like mine, nor yer 
Thy love is not ſo burl 
If 1 ſhould ſuffer a muſt dye, 
Perhaps that hereafrer thou wiſea veher, 
Burt it is 1 tharnoyr do clearly lo ks, 
Therefore inJuſtice, - ty; » & woe I 
Vnto my love all title ſhould r 
Since for thy love he unjuſtly doth contend, 
Cydippe why do I this Lerter ſend> * 
Plate for his ſe duth hos id, 
then thy houſe, if thou haſt wit, 
pre atoagt bckneſſe light 6n thee, 
May hethat cauſcth it, ſo puniſh'd be. 


154 Ovid's Epi file 5. 
For if thou wilt bis fained love rej-&, 

And not love whom the coddeſle dorh not woe. 
Thou ſhajr then preſen peenuy rea ty belt 

When chou art well, 1 ſhall 


Fear nec {weer Maid, thuu ſhalt have ll ia health now; 


If to the goddefle thou wilt k thy [v0 vl 


«The _—— .qur facr 

Unleſs we ny Vowes erm” 
Yer ſome to for beale hs ſake, 
And ſome for health th do birter poricas take. 
Bur if chou keep thy ſelf from perjury', 

Thou ſhalt preſerve _ henlch, by faich, and me. 
IN faultmay yet a pardon 

Through ignorance, ar forge fulnefſe of mind. 
Thy ficknetic. te. and ny words admonih thee, 
"For know the gods cannot deceiv'd be. 

Yer ſhould & 1 ſcape this ficknefs, being a Maid, 
Being mazried, chou wilt need Dien!'s 2d, 
Having heard thy omiſc ſhe will aske oo 
If I the farther of rhy þur be. 

If thou do'ſt yow, Ys Kin ul got believe, , 
If riou ger > ws_tis bur to deceive, 
For thee, not for f mhis en” Las. 

And my mind is red rireubled for thy Ja | 
Let nor thy Parents fer thy Ecknele, Ex | 
Or why dot thou in Ignorance them, keep? 
Though to thy Mother thou doſt all relate, 
Cy1tp , thou need" ſt nar to bluſh rhexear, 

Toll her t ew I did firſt bebold thy cycs, 
While thou &$1d"ſt ro Diane fact ifice. 

And ar the firſt fide if thou mai ked't me, 

I ſtood and gaz'd with fixed eyes 0n thee: 
And while 1 wondring fond m-+ cloak oft fell 
From my ſhoulder, a rat 6b feem'd ro cell, 
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LIB. I 


And afrer thar an Apple 1 djd fir, 
{ Wherein moſt lyzheſe words I wit, 
VVhich in Dians's preicace r£ad by thee, 


ſhifttin co marry 'me. | 44 


Tdoitdidſt birid chy 

Thar ſhe the Tenour &f the words may know , 

As thou read'ſt them once, —— ck 
Then ſhe will ſay forti1with, pray marr 

Him, whom the goddeſs hath allerred 

Since that Diam« is pless'd, chuſe no other, 

For the goddeſs will be ro thee a morher, 

And tell her if ſhe aske thee, who I am, 

The goddeſs choice can be to thee no ſhame. 

In (ea where Corycian Nymphs bave , 

In Parnaſſss hill an old famous Cave. 

I was born, and fit birth be not conremn'd) 

From no baſe Parantage I did deſcend. 

I have wealrh, and my life from ſpor is free, 

ind theres rove om love more than thee. 
Had'ſt thou nor ſworn, yer thou recd'ft mulit like 
buch a husband, and 1 tuch a wife would ſeek. 
Digna in 2 dream bid me to write 

Theſe lines, and waking love bid me indite. 

And +5 loyes arrow now hath wounded me, 

Take heed Dians's arrow wound nor thee. 

Ar once have piry on me, and thy ſelf , 

Ar once thou mayſt reſtore us both ro healch ; 
Which if thou grant, when the Trumpers procia'm, 
Piene's ſolemn facrabce 2gain, 

Tle offer a golden 4 oye and on it 

Theſe rwo vetſes th bemoſt faitly wie, : 


4*ntins this Apple offer'd to reſtily. 
= 4 kn word writ int did we 


tertet try efes ake. 
rw Ooh word Wire ben x do Ms | 
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And 
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And ia the uſuall way as all can tell 
I will conclude my letter here ; Farewell. 


Couigge underſiood that offended Ditue had bed 
enlere the Tents 
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Wſwers, that ſhe durft not read his t efans leſt he ſhould 


with the of an cath,as 1a rhe 
ii onthe Appl EENCIET: 
qganlt Aconrins, 
CYDIPPE ts ACONTIUS. 


flenge ] thy Letrer read, for fear 
t unawares Iby the ſhould ſwear. 
Idink, gain thou would' have coſened we, 
that 1 haye promiſed my ſelf ro thee. 
read ir, left it I unkind ſhould ſecm, 
Neza ſhould have more offended becn. 
houg to Dias! do incealcctier, 
- hr ſhe < char wrong which thou did&t profer. , 
ind if I may give credic neo thee, - 
ſake tbe with Gckneſs-yifirs me. 
ppoiytus the was nor fo kind, 
it her hand more favour thou dolt find, 
guts Virgia ſhould rake care, 
ir thre etlengeo lis 1 fat: 
cb, yer the cauſes oi my grief 
not, ner cag yeild releif, 
m4 while 1 cheſe inexdo writ 


. 
| Its 
. 


exchange our mai 

To viſirants, while ſhe rhe dore doth keeps 
/ | (To give me time to write) ſhe ſayes 1 Neep. 
| Let by Decging too log ward be 

Nleeping too Jong tru diſcri* 
come, So to deny 'tis —_— 
She gives me then « famed f i po , 
Thea 1 break off, and leſt it thou 
lamy reembling boſome the Leer big 


ano Db 


Whes 
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And ia the uſuall way as all can tell 
I will conclude my lerrer here ; Farewcll. 


as» 6 wes nets OO nel dt oo yo ew — i= am. 


LIBL. 


og —_ 


T7 


—_ x 5 his Epiſtle aloud , leſt be hould 


the 
the the dectit of thas 
non Apple amplifying arp lhe 


CYDIPPE ts ACONTIUS, 


” = flenge I thy Lerter reads for fear 


t unawares Iby the gods ſhould ſwear, 
Idink, again thou would' have cpſened me, 
cthar1 have Promiſed my ſelf ro thee. 
lread ir, leR it I unkind ſhould ſecm, 
liaze ſhould have more offended becn. 


_ [Thoug to Diane I do incenſe offer, 


if I may ive credit unto thee, - 

Ky ſake the with Eckveſavities me. 
fpoiytus the was not fo kind, 

i ac her hand more tavour thou Joſt find, 


To vifirants, while ſhe ey wy way 
C _—_ _ ro write) ſhe ſayes 1 Neep. 
Left Ts EE: long ruth be diſcri' 


char wrong which thou did profler. ; 


Whes 
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ani ings, 1 
Er ejry id'ſt thou tees. mm pr Lone | 
Then thou deſery'ſt, 1'le do more for thy ſake. 
nad tory inpoſare chu pan ihe any 

ure t 
Harh hurr thy ſelf, by yeilding delight, 
If 1 had appexg'd unto thee. 


No ſickneſs had ur'd my miſery. 
G —_ : both woe me 


Praiſe is my.ruin, and while 

'Tis my own beauryzhar thusundo me. 

And while both will — —-- 0 

you hinder big defice, be » chice. 

I am like a ſhip the wind diives amain 

To Sea, bur ſt:ong tides drive- it back again. 

My marci day which ay Parcnes ſce 

And while the om merry mock, 

. rroubk __"_ 

Deatheven at my deor begins ro knock. ; 
Which though 1 am nor guilcy makes me foar, 
$ore of the gods with moefiended are. 

So.ne think my fickneſs hath bur cauſual 
Or the Gods would not have me marry 
And that thou may*ſt no: rhink fame doch dere thee, 

For pry ay ſclt they do ſuſpeR me, 

The cauſe is hide, bur yer my grief lies open, 

you do contend, bur I with am broken. 

Tell me and do nor unkindly rejeft me 

Whar is thy hate, if thy love doth afli& me 7 

If ſuch thy love be;1ore thy enemy, 

Bur I increat thee that thou would'ſt ſpare me. 

Whar hope'ts obrain my loye canſt thou cheriſh, 

When chou do'ſtlert me by a feaver periſh f 
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If ro Diane thou do'ſt pray in yam P21 
— Lids = + amend. 
Either thou canſt for Djene pacific 
Ifrhou canſt, bur are unmindfull of me, 
Iwould char I dad Delos never known , 
Leon deans or ord 


Vy ſhip un ſail rhac day, 
i/rough ha iewfem curhr ral ay. 
Laluckily our of my houſe I did Hip, 

Whenl did go aboard my fainred ſh?p. 

Twice the n. a> ro our ſailes comrary were , 
now I chink on'e the winds did fland fair ; 
_ fair wind thar diddrive me back, 


journey I might lack. 
Would only we] (cps contrary tomy mind, 


var the folly to complain 'gainft che wind, 
4 Renews thip for a nder 
1 ty ſhip ſail'd Nowly unger me. 
Ichid the Oars becauſe that rhey did fail, 
ind we they pur our too little ſail, 
| ing paſs Tenos, and Audros, the white 
5 of fair Delos came within my fighr, 
indo the Ile I ſaid, why do'ſt me ſhun? 
De'ſt till Aore in the Sea, 'las chow haſt done ? 
| handed when the Sun had. <-+4> wWg 


I began roun | 
xt day when ee Eak ebry hare: + ogy 
þ iy mnter bid ecembo end efien 

ihe Gets, 


goe me A CEIEESS 
inte ee od eG dif 
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DN led me another way /M 
ure me facred places firay; 
es nn on 
The and Images were. 
Lud arty Apollos Alrar, and the tree 

ECG GrAy. 

had in Bihy ſaqpans deans 
ne ſaw, and more than th mention” d been. 
And here Acomins theu ym 
On me, cenceiving 1 might be ſoon rook. 
| Far ies and wha 7 -— 1 74.200 
_ Fair . [4 to be more ſafe 

Theu threw'ſt road apes this verſe, J 
Which 1 eneready gala corchec , 

My Nurſe took bd a wendring, wiſhed me 
To read ir, fo 1 nnomary. 
When to ib erent of mince came , 


hung my 
Bur ye” \hat pla hl thou got thereby? 
To deceive 3 "axe and 

I ftood not with my Axe and bucler there, 


As P:nth\ files did ar 
No gold belt from li Key id'f —_— 
Like rhas was caken fiom Hyopoilit a 
Then why ſhould" thpy 3's 14 to have Ja 's 
By y- deceirful w-rgs a barwlefic 
deceiv'd A'8;ants and Cygippe 2 
Thou alc anocher Hippo wenes be 


_ if =_ did thee enflame, 
Vol quice Oi doth Loves ſhafts contain; 
YVty did it thou. not in honeſt fort come to me 2 


And nor ftrive i6 dectiys me, bur to woe me, 


FHEEE OZ FaETEIATInES GT EMS SABLE eEdAS 


why | 


LIB:L..* 
. "y * j 


| Wie df dentin Ipradidggent 
To gfin m wille i. 
Wiy dd bon kek tocompell, not perſmade - F 


Wnt heme ron 


And ſwore 


dag few New 
> -- = 
min wears but my wenc , 
this oath wichvur my mi conſear..., 


*An cath ſhould barack with « knowidg mind ,- 
© ay >. => me EE ; 


If willi gl | 
Marr » thoy 


Togrow 


unto & 0 
then ſeek it now of me. 


read | 
- {are pottery dryer ny 


rich in ladct time thou nocd & noc frac. 
line, 
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Bur whew-wpro tirprhaqtder he doch cowe , 
And beholds reyy,04d weeping he it gone. 
He pluck 'szho Garland from kis fhincing bair, 
And tears the flowers init ed were: , . 
Such mourniap” ſolll- 


EE —— OE rrr—____ 


rained queer 
OD an i thardoſt wear b 
Help me naw by racy do net.cn 
_ tes Gould !- 2 
To thi , wirhoart Pp vere dye” |; 4 
Lg ry ay fell ne're mf} 

Likc raſh Adeenwhe thee naked; © 


On thy alrars L have 6iren ſacrific'd,” 1 48, , f 
Ty morher wasmiot by any cocker defpitd, 2 
This ooly was my faule,char'! =_ maT 


A perjur'd verſe;aadiwgs thereby deceiv'd, 
Trerefore Ac-qt-m« for my ſake ing 
To Duna's alrex why own offerings 2 ©: + 
If char Ve offended with ivr, | 
it that the do rake.: my life, : | 
Thou canſt not. hapiecher-t dontath wile, i: il 
He thar hould be aw Harband; dottrficr ſtand - ** GL 
By my bed, and lift me up with hivhand. 
He firs indeed _——_——__ fide, burke \- \- 


—— ot ne: 

And knows not has: to think of wer all, + + + ++ + 
Fe ſeldome dotha tifſero me impare,* ! 

And with a fearfull yoyce cals me Sweerheare, *- * 
*wd ; 


[maker my dil be wahnot $7; 3s 
For # hen bg cones I turn. on wy 
1 will nor ſpeak, tur Necp!1; countericiay.. +  Sen8d 2< Lat 
, 'Andpuil my hand back, ph ly £4 -H 
£ \Then does be ferch.a deeplgh, becauſe 1 0 abu wa * 
\m offended on Ne NRO0S — 
1 ſhould = =; 
I EEE dealers had { 
, ers we onto eaten <4: 
rocaich'me n Bat 3G 222i t LP 
SE IE he. turl 
thy abſence thau baht mornded mp 24 070! 7 » 


chou Yay dove ond: 
7 like an arrow. thoy bagh 5+ younes'y 


n with cold water it is filled up. 
Rack ma, | Gould ger from che femme, 


oþ BA TIT yt ge: Jetted 
\n ache the goddeſſe to be freed from it. 
| thou wilt ſcnd me then anorher line, 
I way ſwecr thar 1 ſhall ne're be thne. 
Thee come, fince thou defir ſt the ſame , 
Rl ſee if thou canſt know me now again. 
bough ( Acontiur) thy breaſt like Iron be , 


would'ft pray the goddeſle to pardon we. 


- - 
o 


"me: b.3:t2d 07 5 » 24-2 a3 


gt | 4.4 1211308 12 3 +1 | 4's 44:41 ba 
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Qaonedn do'ſt behold my ftudious hand, 

\\'hence the Lerrer comes do'ft thou underſtand} 

Or unlefle in it thou $ »+phoes name read, 

' thou nor know from whence it doth procced? 

may'ft wonder why 1 in this yerſe yyrite 

Since. I in tn en dode'ight. 

The weepi y will frring prove 

To fe voto ou ad and monkellio-e. 

Burt in lighr Lyri cs there appears 

No doletl! hormory thes mry ſuce rears, 


The Eaſtern wind docb blow up, and maintsin, 
Dagh burn s being fanned by the wind, 
Even ſo the of love doth fire my mind. 


The Dryed's | time "ſt 
Nor Leſbiey, noc.Pigrign Muſcs nine. 

I wilt | 

And Arbis is nor pleaſant in my 


Arid nidthyprhers thar yere'(oy'dof me, . 
Rur ny I have plac'd all my loye op thee. 


I. 


| 


a7 


* 
- 
- 
Y COLTOTFIS 


v wee woe 

CIB.L -/ 
thiull yearste pleaſure doinvite,, : © 

Toy cmprng hath berrai'd my fight. 

Take a quiver, znd thou wiziAppel's be 3; 

Take Horns, and Berch 5 will be ker thee. | 

Poreabut lov'd Dephir, Bacchus Artis , 


tips ny > my, rn a 


Bur the Muſcs diate unto me fmoorh rhymes. - 
$ethat the world knows my name and lis, - 
Nor hath A ceey for the' harp more praile; * | 
Though he by higher fubje&s gert  his-Bayes, 

"If nacure beauty dnt medeny,'s |! ' | 

My wit the want! be.ury doth fupp'y. 

Though low of ftarure: yer my fame is tall, 
And high, for through the world tis known to all, 
Though for my beaury 1 have no renown, | 
P:r/ius lov'd Cep'rccy that was brown. - 


Whire Doyes do ofcen pair wich ſpored Doves, = : 


And the gicen Parrer the black Torrie loves. 
If thou wilt have a love as fair thee,” © 
Thou muſt havtnore, for none”'sfair<an be. 


yet once my fade did-fair 10 rhee appenr, 


And that my ſpeec't became nie; thow didt ſwear, 
And thou would'ſt x ifſe me while bat I did fing, | 


(For Lovers ddeattember everything) 

My kifles, and cacb part thou didft approve, 
Bur ſpecialy when did write of love; 

Then I did plcaſe thee wich my wanton firain, 
Witch hs by rh with nvy amnorour yain,' 
But now the Maids of S cl do pledſe thee, 
Would I might L-/b:s change for $29; 

Rut rake heed Ma evnfier rowyon de 
Receive this wandrrer lesft you dp it ruc. 


Leaſt by his taexering ing rongue” you be berrai'd 
What he ſays to you, hat) com laid. : 
V: 4 


Lieu TPP — 
lars in love 


15 rear 
in wy lite forth wigh an amorous bred. 
Oc elſe my ſtudies xerhecauſc ofir;, 
Thals hath giyen me &wangon wit, - | -- 
Nor can it in love.ſgem o a calc; : 
That T'Gould love thy, young etſeminare face. 
Left Awore ſhould loye thee I was j 
And ſo ſhe had bux Cephe'us ber ftaid, 


F 


_ 


If Phzbe ſhould bebold rhre; the e're long 
Would Jove thee more then ber ' £-d m'@z, 

And beauteous Venus long ugv had carried 
Ti ce unro heaven in bet Ivory Charior; * 

Bur thar the/goddedle' yii'ely did fareſee, | 
That Mars himſelf would fall in love with thee. 


| Tha | £ 
ml ret 0; Somers ro 


Rerurs'to me, thou ſweereſt flower of beauty , 
For to love thee, I know & is wy duty. 

I do not here intreat thee tg Jove me, 
Bur that thou wouldft permit me ro love rhiee, 
And while 1 write, 1 weep eventor thy ſake 

And all thoſe blors thou {ce'ft, my rears did make. 
Though thou teſolyeft ro'go, yer modefly 

Might haye enforced thee, ro rake leave of we, 

Ar thy departure thon didft nor kill me, 


Have nothing of ory iofory at: 


I ſwear umo'thee, by this love of mipe,.  *. 
—bh - es thEmiufer fine, * | 
When they 'd tell meat thou hadR took (hip, 
A long time 1 could nejrher ſpeak, nor weep. 

ty open gage call oy Oe ief was dumb, 
Wanting bottrrears to vent fr, and rongue, 
But when my ſorrows 1 more _— __ 
Lenony Reg I (t6melr. 

So that to weep. I preſent) 

appr lane armwcr 3H "HICSS 
My brother laught, and wHlſe that be did walk 
And ftrur by me, he thus began vo ra &. 


L1B.1.' 7G 
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> rk dy ogra q 

wi Ne. 
_ - 


For | had worker yaw+ > hi 
CC NOINITICES rove, 


co_ _—_— - love. 
on Phan, I do dream 


RON. ond do. 

Dreams make thee preſenc though thou abſcac arr, 

rs oy rs 1117 Þ.0 19 rm gn 

Somerimes I chink that chou embraceſt me 

And lometimes 1 think hes | nbroce qhoe.” 

That thou doſt kifſe me, then 1 do believe, 

Wirh ſuch kifſes #s thou doſt uſe ro give. 

And ſometimes in my dregtets hes Tibagk, 

As i my tongue and ſenſes were awa«c. 

1 canror cel] the ref imam 

Far methinks 1 enjoy oy gen: 

LOIN a ONE + 

I me angry 15 no (ironger. 

pier yr dre ng oc ſhould laſt no 

We ky udplaas a, op 
*d thy ſweet company 

rms or ey '7 paen, WY 

Since they witneſſes of our picaſure be. 

Like one w:re mad, or enchanted I fiye, 

Wrile my hair doth o're my ſhoulders looſe lic. 

Merthinks the molſie caves doſecm as fair, 

As thoſe which byilr of coſtly Marble are. 

I love the yyood, under whoſe leavie ſhade, 

VVe ofrentimzes bave both rogetber laid. 

Bur the vyood ſcems upleaſane uneo mc, 


As if it moufned for thy company. 


*J 


And 


a _ an aw. a a. ae 4m. +, + 0&0 vv #4. oo hk, ..  & @c i XX wm. 


Ot rears have watered the 
The leavclefſe rces ts 


| O're which a great rree 4+ ren his boughs, 
Tr I A ry ropnd abour it growes, *. 
Oye: [Gam deve, 


He had'nd 

Theſe ſeas T4 
vyerrue in this _ make 

And from this rock thy ſelf pots. nobel 

Lon nring bd, tern and my fears 

Fa x nh prom ek Fen 


nrog'd with tove unto that rock you ſhow 
Pechops the | air io her ainpesw9il bear me; | 
1can'tbe worſe, than why (hould dar ger fear me 2 
O 


_— 


wee: 
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? ler me be ſuſtai 
ES > 


And to dic in my 

ſevere far tyres fare that © nculd je 

RH I win 
at breaſt 

And whicts@4 feem ſs ST 

Now una? Phragagtos x hary Ao ” 

I trive to write in « more 


wo wot 


more and dumb. 


do defire, . , 
eG 


Come nor to ny , of Lyrich ſtraig. 

For that ſweet yein-1 bad —_—__ % 
My Pon exif wrap ] 
RN 
He is my C—— me wir.” 


ogg mr 
That x4 we otaoand » x fr 
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LIB; 1. 


by this Letter 1 would have thee know, 
Thar I may ſelf into rhe Sea will throw, 
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Tyoic and Paller boring. 


Ovid's 
her that be wi 


hits 


Ithges ip the babit of « 


Rnd! of 
FS woe of G1 bh © = 


C2 TIYINF TLV \nÞ wink. 12% 1 vt! 
ULI $SSES te PENE LOPE. 


Ntorcunate ” liſſes hath from thee, 
Receivy'd —_ dear Pen Lope. 


Ataorc thy LORIN wen po mm 


comf; 
_ dp bpm 1 am to ſlack 


ne Lo to thee back. 
I had rather rhou eſtem me (low, 
Then thar I ſhould ler thee my treables know. 
Greece knew my loye unto thee, when I had {| 
For thy love counterfeirtd my ſelf mad. 
For ſuch was then the force af: &ion, 
Thar 1 did counterfeit fain'd difiraRtion, * 
Thou wouldft not baye me write, but come away; 
I make baſt bur croſſe winds do make me ſtay. 
Troy with the G/ccis# Maids hate, is defac'd, 
I am noc there, for Tre is burnc and caz'd. 
4Su:: Heft+r, all ain are, 


Deiphob ur 

Andall the reſtof whom thou ſtand(t in fear. 
the rſbr&ias bands when I had Qlain 

Fr , and ro my Tents return'd again. 


Did cave t 


As. 


LIB 


zZurn &; for t.chis woodes horſe, quoth ſhe, 


ESE, 
je hall be che delinfinn 8f Ing +, 
Acbilles rixey of ſepulture did tack, 
apr ar pan wa back. 
ec1ans labour regard, ; 
I bad Achilles n—_— reward. 
I have loſt all, for the ſoa hach ſwallowsd 
Ly thipe, and all the company me ffollow'd. 


Onely thar ant love 1 owt to 

Continues with me inadverſicy. + 

Scyl/a and Cboybdis ould not alt away 

My love to thee, which Ailt doxkwich me ſtay. 

Re Hyper <v — &E 
though the cunaing moallur'd. - 

Thy love 2gainſ ( chartw re, - * 
ve 

Borh 1 

Me, chat 1 

For thy 

And have 


Inmy Letter, it willeroub mind, 
pay of (rrie nd L —__ 


Perzaps chou wilt beRtruck inco 8 fear, 
When I in thy letter Auroanrredy »+ 
Pohbu- and Medon, Fear bred - 
Since thou ſo many bumprebaft, : 


urfyragitores C—_— chaft. 
delight in rear ber'd tace ? 
Do nr thy cear3 thy bequry yer debaf: ? 

And it ſeems thou haſt given conſent to marry , 
But thy unthriving web — them carry, 


Fog 
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For that which thou haſt in he day rime ſpun, 
——_— NO re: 
Art is ſucceſ prove, 
RE rpoſe, delay their love. 
O Pobphemm 1s with har 
dy'd in thy Cave free how ates. 
would 1 tad een by the Thomaw Daw; 
Whnws unto In& firſt came, 
Wou d cruel 1 46 rhen had farivfed | 
His wrath on me, 1 would chat I had dy a, 
When 1 de cended to the Stygian Lake, - 
From chence in ſafery'1 rerurned back.. - 
For chough in thy Lerrers no dread 
I ſaw my morters thin ghoſt wa/king 
She told mc how art home all marers be , 
And to (hun my imbraces thrice fied me. 
1 ſaw Protefilaxs, who fare-comtern'ng, 


W.ch his death gave che Trejos wars beginning, 


And his wife Leeda wie, who Jid dye 
Thar the bra abandon 


I ſaw Agemm whale wodnds ering were, 


DOIING rear, 


= 


3s thar the 
— tarts. 
T aan rater prnant} Lac 
Having 8 thou 
a 
Loon wer mere en ; 


beg gg 
Befides, what ugto me, 


Callan dra PRA Audremeche ? 

I could have choſen Hcewbe for my wiſe, 
Think not thar with a who a | ny 
For 1 brought Huub e aboard 

Bur ſhe out of her former ſhape hape de 
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nounde glren him, ;be dic 4 
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Pets aan uPagndRes 
. And her ints were into ing wra'd, 
Thetis grew angry at theſe Progedics, 

And 'd;,ttolus made a ſtorm ro riſe, 

So char 

Whick x 
Bur 


round abour the world did drive, 


And guides us in our journey among 
Since Troyes deflruftion I have Pallos ſeen 


And wharſcever Ajzz did commit, 

The Grecians now are puniſhed for ir. 

Nor was Tygides too excus'd from danger; 
For he like us above the works doch wander, -- © 
hr Tn CONES EONS Jong. 
Nor he that with a thouſand ſhips did come. 


he nee Car nounhane 


The wirids nor waves did not hinder your blifle, 
Bur when you liſt you could embrace and kiffe. 
And had | ſo enjoy'd thy company, 

No evil chance conld then beride co me. 

Bur fince Telemmachus is well I bear, 

My preſent troubles I more lightly bear. 


I blame thy love in ſending tam to 
RY - Jpafban 


Inceds mu blame thy love in doing ir, 
aile ro rhe EE rn, 
K 


wind and waves our ſbips did tcive , 


procett us from all dangers, 


Of lare ſo thax her anger ſperm doh ſeem, = 
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k 
x eras at ll emo) find 


AP trold me, dear 
And om cmbeoers Gould wits fe, we bould act, 


Dor I wins 1 | 


Unto noe 


ode uh On 
Vie ins "4 G 
Far ſo .7fol'-s Prieft,ynao me: : 


BurI'le re le | 
When h Venge wy Iieven ac ther thur | 


While at Pleſſes 1 CU Cer _ ' | T 

GILESPIIR come ſev 1 to defire. tl 

That we may boil daer wiſe itenew f 

And Ito hes baay # ind - kind ki:band — - þ 11 
ANY 6s F410 36's + | 


1 kcal T. , 


20 = "ap oa bs 2211 31 
/ «| I ob! , 
eee eats 
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DEMOPHOON # PHILIS. 
Rom his own Country to Phyllis his friend, 


Demopheen doth this bis Lerter ſend. 
Ev.n thy ſeme<b #* that doth ſtill loyerhee, 
My fortunes chang'd, but not my cenftancy. 
Theſens who'e name thou haft no cauſe co fear, 
Thy flame of love for his ſake worthy were. 
Menefthess drove out of his royal ſtate, 
And the old Tyrant is now dead of late. 
He that the Amezo2s had overcome, 

And unto Hercul. s was corapgnion. 

He that did Min: s ſon in law become, 
When he the Minot aure had oyerthrown. 
| Ke did accuſe me becauſe 1 did ſtay, 
Trifling ſo long with thee in Threis 

For while the love of Phyllis $d detain thee. 
And thar s {efrcign beaury did enflame thee. 
Time with a nimble pace did ſlip away; 
Which had becn 81] prevented, had thou come. 


Or had rhou made them void, wheir they were 4. _ _ 
YVh:n thou didſt Phyllis kingdome love, for (he 
Thrp 2 who'e kingdome was dyaxer to thee, 
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Fi his own Country ro Phyllis his friend, 
Demopheen doth this bis Lerter ſend. 

Ev.n thy emo<b on that doth ſtil] loyerhee, 
My fortunes chang's, but not my cenftancy, 
Theſenz who'e name thou haft no cauſe co fear, 
Thy flame of love for his ſake worthy were. 
Mexeftbes: drove our of his royal ſtate, 

And the old Tyrant is now dead of late. 

He that the Amezors had overcome 

And unto Hercul; s was companion. 


| Ke did accuſe me becauſe did tay, 

Trifling ſo long with thee in Threti« 

For while the love of Phyllis #d detain thee. 

And care Gagne entrne Ges. 

Time with a nimble pace did ſlip away; 

Apt fad accidents bapned bysby deley. 

Which had becn 811 prevented, had thou come. 

Or had rhou made them void, wheiy they were 4. _ 
YVh:n thou didft Phyllis kingdome love, for (he 
Thrn a who'e kingdome was deaxer to thee, , 
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Phyllis, harh net TreportiS cheo mado known, 
Whar diſmall croublesart ſprung up at homez 
Since for my fathers death Lamoumer amy, - 
Whoſe death includes mere grief hen 1 odn name, 
Mybt: HAppoiik ms deſerves n tear, i - 

ge 3 0s near \ 
Theſe farall cauſes mania hy 

yer after a while Iwilt come | 

I will bur !ay my F.r; en he prone, 

For 'ris fir he Gould worthy' bevialiane, 
Grant me bur: ime and 1 will conftaaebe, -; 

Thy Country yeildymoſt fafery unronm. ! » 
Totheſe that fince the tall of Frov did wander 


By land and (ca chrovgh much. danger 
fy ace hato nr par. dlumoths Lang p 
By rempeſt drove, wes kindly emextain'd. 

If that rby low#40- mio remain the ſacae, 

Vie or raged Poles aardoniiges: 


And arr Angry wkh my parents 
Or with D hs -_ ae, 


P-net pe through allthe-wdtldis fars'd- 
Recguſe that ſhehdy cl mats 


Or wilt thow 
Haſt thou « 
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How wilt than bluſh then, #64 how wil thou grieve, 
When a far off thou ſhalt my ſailes | 
Thou wilt condemn thy ſelf, and {ay alas ; 

I ſce Demophoon moſt tairful was 

D; mop! #1 is rerurn'd, andfor my ſake, 

A dangerous yoyage he by ſea did make 

I thac for breach of taith him raſhly blamed, 

Have broke my fairh, while 1 of him complained. 
But Phillis I had rather rheu ſhould ſt marry, 
Then that thon ſhouldſt ſome other way miſcarry. 
Why doſt thqu threaten thou wilt make away 

Thy ſelf? the gods may hear when thou doſt pray. 
Thovgh thou do'ſt blame me for inconſtancy , 

Add nor afflition to wy miſery. 

Though Theſeus Ariadne did forſa e, 
Where ihe wild beaſts a prey of her might make ; 
Yer my deſert hath nor been ſuch, char I 

Should be accuſed of inconſtancy, 

This Lener may the virds wi't outall fail 

Bring ſafe to ct} ce, which us'd ro drive my fail, 
Perſwade thy ſelf, 1 fain would came away, 

But that I haye juſt cauſe a while ro ſtay, 
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| Nelens to him gnknown- But tis reported that Oenenc did love Paris fo 


dearly, chat be being brought 19 hey woended by PryloFRerer with one 
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PARIS tw OENONE. 


N ympb, 1 confeſſe thar 1 fit words do wanr, 

To write an anſwer to thy juſt complains. 

I ek for words, but yer I cannot find, 

VVords, that my aptly ſuite unro wy mind, 

I confeſle 2g3int thee | ha: e offended, 

yer Hrlens loye ma. es me 1 cannot mend ir. 

I'le cendemn my ſelf, bur what doth it avail; 

The power of love makes a bad cauſe prevai 

Fer rough thou ſhould'ſt condewn me, and my cauſe, 
yer Cup'd nitans ro try me by his laves, 

And if by his lawes we will judged be, 

Ir ſeems another hach more right to me. 

Thou wer ny firſt love I conteile in nuth, 

And 1 warri'd thee in my tlowre of youth, 

Of my farther P j«m Nopwnnt wy 
As thou do'ſt wrice, bur unto thee | bow'd, 

1 did notthink H &gr ſhould prove my brather, 
VVhen thee and 1 did keep our flocks regerher. 

1 knew nog my macher (Queen H:cabe ; 
VVhoſe Davghter thou moſt worthy art ro be, 

Bur love, I ſee, is ner guided by reaſon, 

vo with thy wt; meems "OY 

For thou complain'ſt thar c wror 

And yet thou writeft that thou loveſt oo 

And theugh the $ 15764 and the Fawn s do move thee, 
yer thou | emaineR conſtant till unce me 
Be- 


Whole c_ 
I have cold all unlefic ic be char wound, 
Of love which I have by ter beaury found. 


you have conquer d me, I'm TIO omen. 
me, 


Relate to you her, di mal propheſic. 
While! 4A rell thee, es Gan weep upIn me, 
VV#hing the go 1s would turn that ſad fate upon me, 
That 4hou m g-r'ſt have no cauſe ro accuſe 

w hen that O :»-edo:hP 7x5 1oſe, 4. 
Lov: blinded me. that ! could not believe thee, 

And loving th-e doth make me now deceiyerh;e, 
Love powerful is, and when b= 1it can tura. 

Jo « 10 a bull, or ro a Bird tranforme. 

Such beaury ail the world ſhould nor contain, 

As H tn, who is born to be my flame 

Since Jury to diſguiſe his lodſe ſcape 

Did r'ansforme himſelf unto a \wans ſhape; 

And Jour alſo deſcended from bis Tower , 

Tocourr fair Dane in a goiden ſhowre. 

Sonftimcs himfelt be to ab Fagle rurn'd, 

And fomerimes ro a white Bull hath transform'd, 
And who would think chat H-rcules would ſpin, 
yet love of D-ienire compell'd bim. 

And he wore her I ght Pe: ticoare 'ris ſaid, 
While his love with his Lions skin was clad. 
$ 1 reraember love compelled thee, 
(The more's my faulc) that thou preterredſt me, 
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Before Apoilss love, and from bim fled, 

Becauſe tho#? wou} d'ſt polefſe my marriage bed, 
Yer 1 excel'd not Ph&bs;, but the dart 

Of Love did ſo inforce rhy gentle hearr. 

yer this may unts rhee ſome comtort prove, 
Thar ſhe i4 no baſe Hatlo; whoim [ love, 

For (he whom I before thee do prefer 

By birrh is deſexnded from Jupr-cr. 


yer her birrhJoth not inamout'd make me, *.,, 
Bur 'ris her match. fle beauty char doth me. 


O my Oenonc ! I do wiſh ir till, 

I had nor been on the 1d4ay Hill 

A of bextity. Pal/a; now-doth grad . 
An 7 «ne, becauſe againſt chem. I did Judge. 
And becauſe 1 did lovely Venus praile, K 
And for ber gave to her the Bayes. 
She char can raiſc loves flame up in another, 
She rhar rules Cupid, and is his own Mother. 
yet ſhe could not avoid ber own Sens (hafr 
And Bow, wherewith he wounded others off. 
For Vulcan took fair Vexns cloſe in bed 
VVich Mort, which by the gods was witneſſed. 
And' Mart again ſhe rd forſook, 

And for her Paremour 4nchiſes took, 

For with Anchiſts ſhe in love would be, 

And did reyenge his floath in venery« 

If Vexus rhus did ih afeRion rove, _ 

Why may not ſhe make Paris his love? 
Menelans wich her fair face was rook , 

Iloy'd In on ber 1 —_— 

Though wars enſue, if 1 do ber enjoy, 

And a thouſand ſhips ferch her back from Troy; 
I donor fear the war is juſt and right, 

If all the world ſhould for her beaury fight. 
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Alchough the armed Grecians ready be, 

Loma > m__ keep her here _ m6. 

I aty to! change my min 

To uſe thy charmes why act &10u not enclin'd? 
Since in Apells's Arts thou art well ſeen, 

And to Hecates skill haſt uſed been. | 

Thou canſt c'oud the day, and ſtars ſhinoing clear, 
And make che Moon forſake her filyer ſphere; | 
And by thy charmes, while 1 did Gan ang. 
Fierce L ent y wa k't among rhe 

Thou d xl C78 Naxthes, and $:m 43 Dag 

Uaco their ſprings, and back again to go. 

And charm'dſ ether Riyers, when, theu did*it ſee, 
They thirfted afrer or y 
Ocxonc, ler rhy charmes | prove, 


To change my affeRion, or quench thy love, ney 
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The Rich Cabinet ; with variety of Inven- 
tions: unlocked and opened, for the recreation 
{ of Ingenious ſpirits at their vacant hour, alſo 
variety of Recreative fire-works; both for Land, 
Air, and Water, whereunto is added Divers 


I ,in Drawiog, Painting, Arethme- 
&c, 
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Alchough the armed Grecians ready be, 
Tolncite bo keep her here = m6. 
I a to' change my min 
Touſe > wh. why act ©10u A enclin'd? 
Since in Apello's Arts thou art well ſeen, 
And to Hecetes $kill halt uſed been. 
Thou canſt c'oud the day, and ſtars ſhinoing clear, 
And make the Moon forſake her filyer ſphere; 
_ a charmes, _ I did pr nn 

Ierce ent y wa k't among rhe 
Thou Jidit a EL. 638 Yaxthes, and$:mv-e now 
Unco their ſprings, and back again to go. 
And charm'dſt ether Riyers, when, theu did*it ſee, 
They rthirfted afrer thy Virginini y. 
Ocnone, ler chy charmes effectuas) prove, 


To change my affeRion, or quench thy love, _—_ 
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King. Charles che Second , where in all 

remarkable both by Sea and Land, from 

—_ 1069. to the year. 1660 are cruly and 
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The Rich Cabiner ; with variety of Inven- 
tions : unlocked and opened, for the recreation 
of Ingenious ſpirits at their vacant houry; alſo 
, | variety of Recreative fire-works; both for Land, 
Air, and Water, whereunto is added Divers 
Experiments, in Drawing, Painting, Arethme- 
tick, &c, 

The Hiſtory of P ariſmws, and P ariſmenss, 

The Hiſtory of Ornats:s and Arteſia. 

The Hiſtory of Dr. Job» Fauſt:. the firſt and 
econ 

The Hiſtory ofthe Gentle Craft. the ſecond 
part ſhewing what famous men have bcen 
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Jeitin in Lattin. Alſo J«ftin in Engliſh. 
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(x80 Ovid r Epiſtles, 

Bur forrune (ey ar laſt yer proven y friend 
Andall my wnbles my yen ren, ? 
A Prophct cold me, dearwife, we rneet, 
And with embraces ſhould « - 


eachorher greer, 
Bur 1 wilt come diſguis'd, fo'w be known 
Unco noother ſelf dlone, 


In a beggers habit 1'le diſguiſed 
© Conceale thy joy, and +» A 
Ic ſhew no ourward violence I come 


For fo Fol « Prieſt vmromefiing , 

Bur I le revenge wy ſelf every ar thar time 
When thy waoers are banquetivg with wine. 
While beggem rayment doth Me ſſes cover. 
And then art laſt my ſelf Twill diſcoyer. 
While at Fleſſes rbey (hall all admire.” 

That th's day would come foon 1.do defire. 
That we may, wife, renew our love, 
And I to thee may « #ind busband prove. 
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bis return. Whichis fain*d, becauſe Met pike 
Almond tree,ſ0 exprefling thename of Phyllis, Becauſe when 
cr the Weſt wind b'owerh from Afriee into Thrace, this Tree flouri» 
ſheth, for Zepiynus vignifics as mach as, Canoog ©, that is, The 
life Soifier- chich gave Occagion to this Ng that Pulls trgns- 
Srny) 2206 Tatts Ramed te rejeyogand flouriſh, at the return of 
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| his own Country to Phyllis his friend, 

/>2:109h8.n doth 1bis his Lerter ſend. 

Ev'n thy 7 emo b on that doth ſtil] loverhee, 

My fortunes chang'd, but not my conſtancy, 

Theſeus who © name thou haft no cauſe cofear, 

Thy flame of loye for his ſake wortby were. 

Menefibeus drove our of his royal ſtate, 

And the old Tyrant is now 'dead of late. 

Ee thar the Amazons had overcome, 

And unre Hercul/s was companion. 

He that did Minis ſon in law become, 

When herhe Minotaure had overthrown. 

He did accuſe me becauſe did ſtay, 

Trifling ſo long with thee in Thratis 

For while the love of Phyllis d'd detain rhee. 

And that a fprreign beaury did eaffame thee, 

Time with a nimble pace did ſlip away; 

And fad accidents hapned by thy delay. 

Whith had been all prevented, hadſt thon come 

Orhadf} chon made them void, when they were d.. 

YVh.n thou didft Y cans kingdome loye, for (he 

Then a wiidic kivg ome was dcgrer ro the, - 
ram 
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I prov'd unkin'd, when I did fail away. 

For when the day gee hat 1 muſt co 

1 weepr, and comia.ced thee who did' 

Thou didſt grant Rb of Thrace,” © 

VVhil Pbyilzs lovexnade me the time. delay. 
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ECT: 

VVhen be looks towards beaven many times, 

NS Blk love * (ode) in heaven 
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This may affure hee? wilt come 

Becauſe my breaff doth burn with no new fame. 
P» iis, hath not report re chee made known, 
What diſmall rroubles are ſprung up «t home? 
Since tor my fathers deach 1 a mourner' 
Whoſe dearh i more 


Theſe farall cauſes mig 
yer afrer a while 1 will come away. 
I will bur !ay my F.r' <rimthe 
For”cis fiehe thould wetthy burial have, * 
Grant me bur 'ime #h41 will conſtant be, 
Thy Country ecilds i#%@ fafery unro me. 
Totheſc that fince'the falt of Trey did wander 
By land and ca, ard 
Twace hath been kit | 
By rempeſt drove, war kindly entertain'd. 
If that thy love ro me remiain the ſame, * 
VVho in my royal Palace now do rain. ? 
And art nor Angry with kr orders 
Or with D mephovy mo antorrunae; 
Suppoſe thar unrs methou hadft been married 
VVhen art che of TY»y ren yetirs Þarried, 
Penel-pe chrough gl! the world is fara'd* 
Recauſc that (he Her cMiatviey namineaih'd. 
For ſhe with witty Arc, $i& alweyes w zvc 
- unt\riving 5 tide —_ | 

: he by nghe di itn pieces pull, 
Reſoly'ng the untwGT ered to wolf. 
Do' ſt fear rhe YHraphatts Will nor marry thee, 
Or wilt thou one bur me? 


Haſt rhou « heare with ary one to join 
Thy han 1, unkfle tby hand do 10in With mige 


ther 1 can name, 
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When a far off thou Oo my lailes percei 
Thou wilt condemn thy ſelf, and lay alas ; 
I ſce Demophoon moſt fairful was 
| Dimeplomisrexurn's, and for my ſake, 
- | A dangerous yoyage he by ſea did make 
3 Trharfor breach tiakb him raſhly blamed, 
Have broke my faith, while I of him complained. 
Bur Phbsllis I had rather thou ſhould ſt marry, 
Then that thou ſhouldſt ſome other way miſcarry. 
Why doſt thou threaten thou wilt make away 
Thy ſelf? the may hcar when thou doſt pray. 
Thovgh thou do'ſt blame me ſor inconſtancy , 
Add not efffiiorn to wy miſcry. 
Though Theſeus Arzedne did forſa* e, 
Where the wild beaſts a prey of her might make ; 
S—_ —— ſuch, thar 1 

d be accuſed inconſtanc yy 
This Lener may the wirds wi't outall fail 
Bring ſafe to t! ee, which us'd ro drive. my fail, 
Perſwade thy ſelf, 1 fain would come away, 
But that I have juſt cauſe a while ro ſtay, 
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lens firſt confeſſes to Ocnene the in 
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ymph, 1 confeſſe that 1 fir words do want, 
To write an anſwer to chy juſt cowplaine. 
I ek for words, but yer 1 cannot find, 
VVords, that m 207 ape oh ſuite unto my mind, 
I confefle 2gain ; <t- lhaic d, 
H'lens love ma. es me 1 cannot mend it, 
I'le condemn my ſelf, bur what dorh ir avail; 
The power of love makes 3 bad cauſe prevail 
Fer tov Fo hould ſ candemn me, Sed wy cauſe, 
yer Cup'4 means to try me by his lawes, 
And if by his lawes = Bars Judged be, 


Ir ecmsavochrt Hght to me, 
Thou wet my bag peo nuch, 
And I marri'd thee in my fowre oſyourh, 


Of ray father P, je1w 1 was not proud, 
As thou do' | write, bur unto 1 bow'd. 
I did northink Hf Zor ſbould proye my brather, 
VVhen thee and | djd keep our Hocks rogether. 
1 knew nag-my tether Queen Hicahe 
VVhole Tix" thou moſt worthy art ro be; 
Bur love, 1 fee, is ner guided by reaſon, 
Conſider with thy ſelf ar this ſame ſeaſon 
For thou complain'ſt that Thiy e wror ged thee, 
And yer thou wricelt that chow loveſt me. 
And theugh the $ tyrts and the Faw: de move thee, 
yer thou 1em8ineſt conſtant til] unto me 
Be- 


| 


138 Ovid's Epiſvles 
Rendes, this love is faral unto me, 
My Siſter Caſſandra did ir tor 
Before chat 1 had heard of Hel'exs name, 
Whole _— ali Greece was known by fame, 
I have rold all unlefic ir be that wound, 
Of love which 1 have by her beaury found. 
Nay t 1oſe wounds I wi , po oayen 
To gain ſome help, 1 will both beg and ſuc. 
My life and _— within chry hand, 
have cenquer'd me, 1'm ar command. 
na I remember rhar when you feard me, 
Relate to you her di'mal prophefic. 
While 1 did cell rhee, thou didſt weep upon me, 
V Vithing the go2s would rurn that ſad face upon me, 
That thou m g't'ſt have no cauſe ro accuſe 
when that O a»-e doth Þ rs loſe, 
Love blinded me, that 1 could nor believe thee, 
And loving thee doth make me now deceiye thee, 
Loyc powerful is, and when he 1ift can cara 
Fo «© to a bull, or to @ Bird cranforme. 
Such beaury all the world ſhould nor contain, 
As H | », who is born to be my flame. 
Since Juicy to diſguiſe his leoſe ſcape 
Did r'ansforme himſelf unto a Swans ſhape; 
And 7ovur alſo deſcended from his Tower , 
To court fair Dane in a golden ſhowre. 
Sometimes hin\ſelt he to an Eagle curn'd, 
And ſomerimes to a whice Bull hath transform'd. 
And who would think that Hercules would ſpin, 
yer love of D:ienirs compell'd him. 
And he wore her I'ght Pe:ticoare 'ris ſaid, 
While his love with bis Lions skin was clad, 
So 1 remember love compelled thee, 
(The more's wy faulc) rhat thou preterredſt me, 


Before 
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Defere Anaiee Jute, and from him fied, 


bed. 
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Of Love dIKd ſv inforce thy geatle heart. 
ide ret, 490-1 
Thar ſhe is no baſe Harlo: whom I love, 
For ſe whbm I before thee do prefer 
By birrh is deſcended from Fupreer, 
yer her birth doth nor inamour'd make 

ou *ris het maichl. fle beauty rkar doch 

my Oenone ! I do wiſh ic till, 
I hd no been one cen Hill 
of deauiry, Aba yay] 

"-Y {ont SEEN nſt chem I did judge, 
And becauſe 1 did ey Venus praiſe, 

And for ber gave to her che Bayes. 
She tha can raiſe = ne nqwmmg 
She char rules Cupid, and is his own Mother 

yet the could nor avoid her own Sens (hafe 
And Bow, wherewith he wounded others oft. 
For Yulcan took fair /cags cloſe in bed 
VVith Mor$, which by the gods was witneſſed. 
And Mars again ſhe afrerward forſook, 
Andfor her P«remour 4nchiſes took. 

For with Anchiſts ſhe in Jove would be, 
Anddidrey nt Noath -— ——_ 

If Venus thus 

Why may pat his leve? 
Mevtlans with her fair face was 

Iloy'd her, before on ber I did look. 
Though wars enſue, if I do her enjoy, 

And a theuſand ſhips ferch her back from-Troy; 
I donor fear the war is juſt and ri 
Ifall the world ſhould for her beaury fighr. 


1%9 


Though 


099 Ovid's Epiſtles. 
Alchough the armed Greciens ready be; 
' Toferch ber back, I'le keep her here wich we. 
If chou haft any to: Change my 
—_ _ why "6 ib in'd? 
Apolls's Arts thou art well ſeen, 
= 0 Br lb _ ſtars ard hlnalng cle | 
canſt c' ar, 
ns make the Moon Ret her 
ty os charmes, Ayv> I CE Oxem lee 
$ genr wa r among The P. 
T = hou diam make Nexthes, and $:m 013 flow 
4 Unto their ſprings, and back again to go. 
© Andcharm'dſ orher Rivers, whea, theu did ſee, 
They rhirfted afrec 'thy Virginini y, 
Oenone, ler thy charmes cifectual pto 
To change my affeRion, or me Ve. 
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